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OFFICE 157 BROADWAY. 


FROM OUR LONDON CORRESPONDENT. 
Lonpon, April 23, 1836. 
Miss Caton—who is an American and has deen handsome—is about being 
married to Lord Stafford, a Catholic Peer. His Lordship has title and no cash— 
the lady has cash and wantsa title. Lord S. is aged sixty-five ; he was Sir Geo. 
Jernyngham. 


The Queen and her suite were at the Italian Opera,on Tuesday. Norma was 


| performed,—the ballet in which Carlotta Grisi danced herself into the hearts of the 


Coekneys,—and the first scene of Il Barbiere, by Signiors Rubini and Lablache. 

Malibran appears, on May 2, in La Sonnambula, at Drury Lane: afterwards 
in Balfe’s new Opera, in which Balfe will perform. 

Douglas Jerrold and Hammond do not open the Strand Theatre until Monday. 

Heven Favcrr is getting on, steadily and surely, at Covent Garden Theatre. 
On this day week Mrs. Charles Gore’s new drama, Don John of Austria, was 
produced at this theatre. Part of it is in blank verse, part of it in blank prose: 
now, the language is highly poetical ; anon, it is meagre and bald. It is partly a 
translation, partly an adaption from a French piece by Delavigne. It has two or 
three odd parts in the plot—though not quite so odd as the Major General’s Ponti- 
ac (the fame of which has reached London :)—one is that Philip of Spain and his 
brother Don Juan should, at the same time love the same Hebrew maiden—one 
Leah Sandoval, known in the piece as Florinda. The other is that Charles V, 
after he has gone to his seclusion at St. Just, keeps with him a girl (in boy’s ap- 
parel) to whoma he trusts his own secrets and those of other people, and is sure 
to follow her (or Ais) advice. 

Mrs. Swarrt has not suceceded—certainly she has not failed. The newspa- 
pers, in general, give her great praise—but say she is too masculine. Now, La- 
dy Macbeth and Lady Constance are both masculine women, and hence Ellen 
Tree, (a little, pretty, thin, weak voiced creature) makes the funniest Lady Mac- 
beth in the world. Mrs. Sharpe must have more trials—she should have a cast 
atcomedy. She is a fine woman, and certainly understands the author’s mean- 
ing—which many lady-actors do not. ‘ 

Miss Vandenhoff is withdrawn, I am told, from Drury Lane :—pity she ever 
went on the boards. Darning stockings, at home, would be a more useful occu- 
pation. Vandenhoff, I believe, means to carry her out to America—as “a st ar.” 
Shall she twiakle ?—aye, like phosphorus in the dark ? 

Aman, named Carex, has invented a curiosity, which he calls “The Pedes- 
trian’s Companion.” It is an umbrella, fishing rod, and walking stick comprised 
in a very light and portable umbrella. Cheek has many inventions : this last is 
a chef-d’ouvre (shade over !) 

Considerable mystery exists as to the separation of the Hon. Mrs. Norton (the 
poetess) from her busband. It is said that a crim. con. case will be the result, but 
against this is the fact that the lady is received into the circles, as before, and lives 
ia the family of Lord Seymour, who married her sister. 

Seymour, who illustrated “ Figaro in London,” and was (next to H. B.) the 
best political caricaturist in England, destroyed himself a few days since, in a fit 
of insanity. He was in the prime of life. 

Mr. Wixuis has got into another scrape. Never had any man such a “ glori- 
ous’ alacrity” in getting his head into chancery—as the pugilists say. We pass 
over any scrapes, at home; but here we have his quarrel with Lockhart, of the 
Quarterly—his squabble with Tom Moore—his semi-duel with Captain Marry- 
att. Now comes a serious and peewliar attack on him, from another quarter. 
“Pericles and Aspazia,” the last work of Walter Savage Landor contains a 
postscript in which Mr. Willis is very sharply spokenof. It isa singular charge, 
and one of which—though the work has been before the public for some time— 
Mr. Willis has not yet taken any notice. 

[Our correspondent here subjoins Mr. Landor’s charge, which is quite too long 
“ a bill of indictment” for our readers. The whole amount of it may be summed 
up in this :—that Mr. Willis loaned of him the five printed volumes and one in 
MS. of his “ Imaginary Conversations’ the which has never been returned. Mr. 
Laador thinks Mr. Willlis has lost them and charges him with trifling with his 
feelings by a subterfuge that he had loaned them to an American gentleman in 
Florence, etc... This is the gist of the long article. —Ed. Sp. of the T.} 

Willis, however, has good broad shoulders, and can bear a little harmless ridi- 
cule. His “ Pencillings” have been very much read, and his powers of language 
have been praised by every critical authority of any note. He gets the very high- 
est price from the magazines, and, spite the dash of coxcombry which pervades 
his sketches, they are admirable. “Slingsby” is looked for, every month, with 
impatience, by the readers of the New Monthly Magazine. He also contributes 
to the Court Magazine—and F'raser, and the Metropolitan, albeit they abuse him 
would be very glad to have the aid of his pen. 

Talking of Fraser reminds me of what I should have mentioned before. The 
« Alfred Croquis” of this work (in its illustrations) is no less than Daniel Me- 
Clise, the celebrated artist. McClise (an old schoolmate of mine) is an Irishman, 
and if what hecan do be estimated by what he Aas done, he will soon be at the top 
of the tree. 

Louis Phillippe, poor man, having more private property than any other indi- 
videal in Europe, (only 13,000,000 of livres, or 520,0002 British—equal, on the 
value of money in France, to 520,000 per annum) is quite unable to provide for his 
children, and Thiers is to try and coax the Chambers into a grant of $250,000 a 
year for the Duke of Orleans.—They will give it—J don’t think ! 

A recently published list of newspapers in the British Islands exhibits the fol- 





lowing result. 
London papers............ Liberal 21. Tory 21.........----. 42 
English country papers... Liberal 104. Tory 66.............. 170 
Tics; cescomesones-rasnep Liberal’ 27. Tory 21....,.......-... 48 
__. BREE? Liberal 3, Tory 3.... atte sll 
Smaller Islands.......... Liberal 9. Tory 3.... 0s. 12 
278 
About forty have no politics .... 2... .c.. cece reece ee eneee oe 40 
"Total papers in Great Britain and Ireland, &...........05+0-¢0 318 





SATURDAY, JUNE 5, 1836. 


The Arch Duke Charles of Austria is believed to have declined “the honor” 
of an alliance with the heir of the Russian empire : reserving his daughter for the 
King of Greece. 

Borthwick, who defeated the abolitionist Thompson, at Manchester and other 
places, on the question of slavery, has got damages of 100/. against the editor of 
a country paper for libelling him. ’T was proved, however, that his ‘‘ whole course 
of life” aad been thus: petty bookseller near Edinburgh,—insolvent, paying 3s. 
344. in the pound—clerical student and preacher—fellow commoner and prisoner 
for debt at Cambridge—manufacturer of plays and spouter in favor of Slavery, 
—playwright and writer on “the second advent,””—actor of Othello at the Surrey 
theatre, and member of Parliament for Evesham. He is aged 30 years! 

Madam Jenny Vertpre continues to have good performances, and good audi- 
ences at Braham’s Theatre. A new Vaudeville, written by M. Villeneuve was 
produced on Monday evening. It is full of fun, and kept the audience—includ- 
ing your humble servant—in roars of laughter. It is called La Fille de Domin- 
ique. 

The remains of the late William Godwin, the novelist, were interred in St. 
Pancras churchyard, where already were deposited all that was mortal of Mary 
Wollstoncroft, his first wife. Percy Bysche Shelley’sson (Godwin’s grandson) 
was thechief mourner. There were, as mourners, Thomas Campbell, the poet ; 
Captain Trelawney, Byron’s friend andauthor of “ Adventures of a younger 
son ;” Kenny, the dramatist: Dr. Irwins; and the Rev. H. Caunter, author of 
“ The Oriental Annual.” Godwin was buried in the same grave with his first 
wife—who died 40 years since. She is known as an authoress of an ‘‘ Answer 
to Burke on the French Revolution,”—Vindication of the Rights of Woman,” 
and “ Thoughts on the Education of Daughters.” 

Strawberries are on sale at Covent Garden Market, at the moderate price of 
75 cents per ounce. Forced cucumbers fetch from $1 to $2 each. 

The Duchess of Kent was to have had a rout on Monday evening, but it was 
suddenly put off, on the following aceount. Early on that morning, a German 
named Charles Hartmann, confectioner to her Royal Highness, was found dead, 
in a back kitchen at Kensington palace, where the Duchess and her daughter 
reside. The unfortunate man had destroyed himself, by placing the barrels of a 
double barrelled gun, both loaded with ball, in the fire place of a stove, and plac- 
ing himself before them, so that the charges passed through his chest. The noise 
caused by the discharge, awakened the Duchess, Princess Sophia, Prince George 
of Leiningen and other inmates of the palace. Mr. Manning, the Coroner, held 
an inquest on the body, Tuesday. A verdict of “aecidental death” was returned. 








Lonpon, April 30, 1836. 

“‘ Story! God bless you, I have none to tell, Sir!” 

So said Canning’s “ weary knife-grinder,” and so, I fear, must say your cor- 
respondent, for the nonce, In fact, we have very little news afloat, and you know 
1 am too veracious to invent any. I have a bit of scandal, however. 

Gisborne, the M. P. for North Derbyshire, has a nephew who happens to be a 
handsome, high-spirited fellow. He, Mr. Gisborne, Jun., received a Government 
appointment in Canada, set sail from Liverpool in the Scotland, was obliged to 
put back, found his way to Mansfield, (Nottinghamshire) where resided a fair 
and} well dowered minor, Miss Cursham, to whom he had previously been en- 
gaged, but “‘ the course of true love” run wnsmoothly—made an appointment with 
her, of the elopement genus—the lady told her aunt that she was going to visit 
a neighbor and went out. She was met on the road to Chesterfield, by her admirer 
(universally believed to be half way across the Atlantic)—walked with him to 
Chesterfield (14 miles)—went with him to Manchester—thence to Gretna, where 
the blacksmith made them ‘‘ one flesh,”—and the happy pair have been forgiven 
by the guardians, &c., so that, as Lord Byron says, 

“ All went merry asa marriage bell !” 

Gisborne, the uncle of the hero, is a man of indifferent character, very indiffer- 
ent. He was candidate, some four years since, for the representation of North 
Derbyshire, and was opposed by the long purse of a well intentioned but not very 
intelligent baronet, Sir Geo. Sitwell. When the day of election came, Gisborne 
was wroth to find that his antagonist had engaged every vehicle in which voters 
eould be carried to the polls—for English Independence (!!) is this—you must 
convey your man to the poll, else he will not vote. Gisborne issued a manifesto, 
in which, alluding to the manceuvre of his opponent, he said that he pitied the man 
who would not rather ride in a cart to the place of election, than go in a coach 
and four to record his vote for a candidate against the people. On this text, a 
mad wag, made a poetic squib which in its turn, changes the laugh in favor of 
Sitwell. As an election squib, itis very fair: 

- | ey oa a khave’s enraged !” 
This truth all other truth surpasses— 
Sir George the horses has engaged, 
Leaving his rival—all the asses ! 
“ In this dilemma, what can be 
A balm for Tom, half broken hearted ? 
Why, e’en the qutowe ese to see 
His friends, like jail-birds, pokedjand carted ! 
“ Rode in a cart!—a gallows’ way, 
The last conveyance guilt inherits— 
N’ importe! though cavillers may say 
The mode is suited to his merits.” 
A great outcry is now raised against O’Cennell because, at a public meeting in 


1824, he said, of the bulk of English females, that “ nineteen’ out of twenty of 


them were mothers before or a month after marriage!" He denies the words—but 


he did use them. 

Ninu Lassave is actually at a restawrateur’s, in Leicester square. She is a 
one eyed, dark haired, pale-faced creature:—just fit to be the concebine of a 
Fieschi. 


Theodore Hook is going to Hanover, by the desire of the King, te write the 
History of that Ki : 

Fra Diavole is performing now at Drury Lane: the includes Mr. Wil- 
son, Mr. Daruset, Mr. Sequin, M. Guibelei, Miss and Miss Forde. 





—_——— 


NEW SERIES—VOL. VI. Ne 16. 








The Grand Fancy Dress Ball, for the benefit of the Polish emigrants in Eng- 
land, took place at Willis’ rooms( where Almack’s balis are held) on last Monday 
night. It was the most brilliant affair which, of late years, has been seen in Lon- i 
don. Most of the costumes were, appropriately, of the Polish character. Lady 
Seymour and Mrs. Blackwood (sisters of Mrs. Norton the poetess,) Hon. Mr. ; 
Leicester Stanhope, Miss Shepherd, andtwo Misses Baring were the bestdressed 
women, almost the best looking, im the room. They had the advantage of 
dancine[quadrilles to new music by Wieppert’s excellent band. The company did 
not separate until six in the morning! 

Tyrone Power—this boy will be the death of us! He has gone back to Cov- 
ent Garden Theatre at £20 per night, and made his bob before the audience on 


called “ O' Flannagan, and the Fairis, or a Midsummer’s Night Dream.” The 
hero of this piece is one Phelim O' Flanagan—quite a broth of a boy—who is ‘ 
in love, up to the ears, with one “fair spirit,” Mary Kiernan. Phelim is, by ' 
course, a native of the sod, and, as a true Irishman, is fond.of the cratur, and 
the fair—that is of mountain dew, vulgarly called whiskey, and of using his 
shilelah, aé a fair, for the fair. Mary has made up her mind that Aer husband 
must be sober and must not be quarrelsome, on which, to qualify himself, Phe- 


succeeds, and the day after the expiring of this probationary twelvemonth is fixed 
upon for the marriage. But, on the last day of trial, a fair is held, and Phelim * 
attends it; a rival leads him into drink and a skrimmage—he breaks his oath and 


aman’s head. Then follows Phelim’s dream, in which he fancies himself in Lan- 
caster, where he is convieted of a crime which leads himto the gallows ; but, in his } 
dream, he fancies he gets off, but is “bothered intirely” with the notion thathehas — } 


let eight days stop from the day of hs intended marriage, and that Mary Kiernan »/ 

has thrown him aside, and married his rival. At last, he wakes, and finds ’tis 

but adream. Mary, who kas a sneaking kindness for him throughout, willing- 

ly forgives his little affair at the fair, and they marry forthwith. The piece is } 
full of fun, and you may be sure that Power makes enough of his part. ' 


Guiletta Grisi, we are told, was married, last Sunday, to M. Auguste Girardide 
Meley, a Frenchman of respectable family and fortune; I am told the actual 
marriage took place months since, but that the lady had pregnant reasons for a6 


last declaring it. 

Whittaker tells me that he is bringing out ‘‘a famous book on Germany.” I have 
seen an early copy, and it fully deserves his praise. It is in 2 vols. and is ealled . . 
“Sketches of Germany and the Germans: including a tourin parts of Poland, , 
Hungary, and Switzerland,” The sketcher is an Englishman long resident‘in \/ } 
Germany. t ! 

The Duke of Orleans and Nemours are going to Berlin and Vienna on a mat-. . 
rimonial speculation. The Duke of Orleans will espouse a daughter of the 
Archduke Charles of Austria, and he of Nemours will propose for the Princess. », 
of Wirtemberg, niece of Nicholas of Russia! If these matches take place, a new 
family alliance will thus be formed against the liberty of Europe. The Austrian 


He is a fine young man, and it is his misfortune rather than his fault that he has 
a tyrant for father. 


benefit, and J Pwritani was performed ; Grisi, Rubini, Tamburini, and Lablache 
performed. One of the critics, im reference to Grisi's charge of situation, an- 


getting bad enough for any thing. 

The younger Morton (son of the author of “ a cure for the Heart-Ache” &c) 
produced a farce at the Haymarket, on Tuesday. It is called “My Husbani’e™ =| 
Ghost,” and is very laughable. Drummer Gilkies, Mr. Buckstone, pretends to be 
the Ghost of Corporal Musket, to frighten the relict of said Corporal to marry’ j 
him :—the idea being that Musket has been drowned in his way to the United’ ° i 
States. But the Corporal (Mr. Webster) comes back, reélié¢ves Afrs. Mushet 
(Miss Taylor) from her plague, and all goes off well. Mrs. Huibey, as Fanny, 
was a good minor character. Vandenhoff is at the Haymarket, in Hamlet and i 
other deep tragedies. 

The King and Queen will give a grand Ball at St. James" Palace, on May 13: i 

' 





Mr. C. W. Taylor, formerly a vocalist of the Bowery theatre, and more re- 
cently of the Baltimore and Washington theatres, has commenced the manufac: © j 
ture of domestic champagne on a large scale in the latter city. If his liquid’ 
measures gratify the palate as much as his liquid notes have gratified the ears‘of «| 


A correspondent in Washington informs us, that the manuscript of Mr. Ma » 
kenzie’s play of Tylney Hall, or the Murder at Henessey’s Hut, founded on 
Hood’s novel by that name, has been purchased by Mr. Watd, the manager of 
the Canada theatres, fora very liberal sum. Mr. Watd’s intention is to have it 
produced at the Franklin Theatre, with the intention of having John Sefton to: 
represent the Character of Unlucky Joe, which part is ‘said'to be second to on 


the last knndred and fifty years to the conflicts of political sects of every shade, ~ 
it looks particularly absu to hear M. Sauzet imi that.one of the greai | 
objects,” &. We had no idea that Dr. Black was so &@ man; it seems that j 
in point of age as well as talent, he is, compared with other editors, deci 


above Par. 

An Inise Verpict.—An inquiry was held in Dublin last ing the 
intellect of a Mr. Marsh, when the jury decided very sati ie Sy sig ome 
not an idiot pane + he was — “of en neo hi ~ Pn ~¢ 
manage his affairs.” We suspect that there area of this dis-./ 
sbte: it has, however, fallen to the lot of an aah dery Aro teams thin cae 


gacious distinction. 








Princess is said to have fallen in love with the miniature of the Duke of Orleans hh 
ut } 
The Queen visited the King’s Theatre on Thursday evening. It was Rubini’s / : 


nounces that it appears she had split tones! Really, the license of the press is*’ r. 


the inhabitants of the federal city, he is sure to reap a rapid fortune. , 


low comedy part on the modern stage. If the play has the merit that the Wash. ~ ine 


1 
\ 
AN kiper.y Eprror.—The Chronicle, in one of its “leaders” of Thursday, if | 
; if 
iF 
| 


eee 





Tuesday evening, in a new piece, romantic and musical, and melo-dramatic, Bis 


lim takes an oath to abstain from whiskey and shilelahs foratwelvemonth. He uy 


ington papers attach to it, we may anticipate as long a runas the Golden Farmer |’ ie | 
has had. , a Tesh 
; 

commences @ paragraph as follows :—“ To us, who have been accustonied | 
’ 
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GBuropran Correspowde nce. 


FROM OUR LIVERPOOL CORRESPONDENT. 
Liverpoon, April 24, 1836. 
The sporting season has commenced, at last. To put you, at once, out of the 
fever of suspense, know that, at Newmarket Races, on Tuesday, (April 19) the 
Two thousand guinea stakes were womby Brother to Nell Gwynne, the winner, 
a fortnight before of the Riddiesworth. Brother to Nell Gwynne is entered, al- 
80, for the Derby, and the oddsare 2 tol against him—5to2taken. This horse 
has run so steadily, that I think he has a fair chance. In blood, speed, strength, 
and reputation Brother to Nell Gwynne is considered one of the most likely hor- 
ses of the present time. There is “no mistake” about him, and if he be honestly 
treated and honestly rode, he will be one of the crack cattle of the Turf. 
Newmarket First Spring Meeting commenced on Monday, April 18. The 
previous weather had been indifferent, and it was feared that the ground would be 
heavy. The weather, however, cleared up a couple of days before the races com- 
menced—the course was in good condition—and the favourable weather brought 
dowa an immense number of the sporting characters, from London. The regular 
reporter of the races gives the following as a list of the spectators of the races, on 
Tuesday. 
Duke of Portland, Duke of Rutland, Duke of Grafton, Marquess and Marchie- 
ness of Exeter, Earl and Countess of Chesterfield, Earl and Countess Wilton, 
Earl Jersey, Earl Uxbridge, Lord Manners, Lord G. Manners, Lord Berners, 
Lord Godolphin, Lord Villiers, Lord Sydney Osborne, Lord John vane, Lord 
C. Fitzroy, Sir Charles Watson, Sir J. Shelly, Sir Sandford and Lady Graham 
Sir Mark and Lady Wood, Sir ©. Coote, Sir David Baird, Honourable General 
and Mrs. Grosvenor, Honourable Colonel and Mrs. Anson, Honorable Captain 
and Lady Byng, Honourable A. Villiers, Honourable 8. Wortley, Honourable 
Bulkeley Craven, Messrs. C. Wilson, Etwrll, M. P.,G. Walker, Thornhill, 
Hawker, Irby, Clive, C. Greville, Thornhill, jun., Portman, Delme Radcliffe, 
Worrall, Gully, MP. Townley, M. P., Stonehewer, Newton, Catson, Wad- 
dington, Fitzroy, Neville, Crommelin, Sloane, Stanley, M. Campbell, Townley, 
Ricardo, Gardnor, Payne, Fuirille, E. Peel, and a host of others we could not as- 
certain. 
On Monday evening, the betting rooms werethronged with betters. The state 
of the odds differed very much (on the 2000 guinea stakes and the Portland Han- 
dicap) from the quotations from Tattersalls. Brother to Nell Gwynne was the 
favorite (11¢0 10 against him) for the 2000 guineas stakes: 7 to 4 were taken 
against Elis. It was supposed that besides these two, Lord Exeter's Muezzin, 
Duke of Grafion’s Calmuck, Mr. Robinson’s Whaley, and Lord Berners’ c. out of 
Camarine’s dam were alone likely to run. 
There was indifferent sport on Monday. I subjoin the return. 
Monnpay, Aprit 18.—Handicap stakes of 10 sovs each, for three-year olds 
and upwards.—T. Y. C. 
Col. Peel’s f. Arsenic, by The Colonel, out of Arsena, by Morisco, 3 yrs 


Sir E. Baker’s b. h. me, by Koller, 5 yrs, 8st Mb........2+.- 0. seen ee 2 
Mr. Ridsdale’s b. c. Vandenhoff, 3 yrs old, Gst 8lb........---------eeeeee 8 
— emer see wah, pee apd ween Dnt a NE ee 0 

. s ch. g. by Figaro, dam by Soothsayer, grandam by Sir David 

‘ Oks Cr id, 4 ER TO BUD. wn» 0:5 6's 0 hd ciarele Ve ale das ob oes eccedee 
Mr. Thornhill’s b. f. Muzee, by Merchant, 3 yrs 6st 10lb..............- 0 

Mr. Forth’s b. c. by Albany, out of Gale Middleton’s dam, by Tramp, 3 
years old, 6st 8ib 0 
2to1 against Valiant (taken) 3 to 1 against Spume, 3 to 1 against Mr. Forth’s 
colt, 4 to 1 against Col. Peel’s filly, 5to 1 against Mazee, and 5 to 1 against 
Vandenhoff. Valiant made running to the new ground, when Spume took it up; 
a few strides from home Arsenic and Vandenhoff came up, the former winning 
by halfa length: all the rest well up. 


Sweepstakes of 100 sovs each, h. ft—T. M. M. (4 subs.) 

Sir M. Wood's ch. h. Amesbury, by Phantom, out of Euphrasia, by Rubens, 
Sed Detlin (ewrin) isis is 51065 6 BSE he eee cee ec bees 
Mr, fomebys b. h. Rioter, by Reveller, 5 yrs, 7stGlb...............44. 2 
Mr. J. H. ’s ch. h. Uncle Toby, by Cain, 6 yrs, 8si..........-...-.-- 3 


6 to 4 against Rioter, 7 to 4 against Amesbury, and 5 to 2 against Uncle Toby. 
Amesbury made all the running and won by six lengths. 
Sweepstakes of 100 sovs each, h. ft. for three years old fillies, 8st 4b each —D. M. 
. (6 subscribers.) 
Mr: Houldsworth’s ches. Destiny, sister to Despot, by Sultan, out of Fan- 
ny Davies, by Filho(J. Day)............ 20... e eee ceeccteeeeeeees I 
Lord. ’s bay, Toga, by Sultan, out of Dulcinea.................4....... 2 
Even betting, Toga for choice. A very fine race and won by half a length 
only. 
Bel (tems Ar four-year olds and ngragie Low three 2ailes of B. C. 
s b. h. Glaucus, by Partisan, out of Nanine, 6 yrs old, 
Sst 91 : a walked over 
Mr. Ridsdale’s ch. c. Coriolanus, by Emilius, out of Linda, 8 st 2b, recd. 100 
sovs ft. from Lord Litchfield’s b. c. Ascot, by Reveller, 8st 4lb. A. F. 300. h. ft. 
On Tuesday the running was prime. The first race was: 
The King’s Plate of 100 guineas for mares; C. C. 


eee reee eee ee eee eee eee eee ee eee eee ee) ee ees 





Mr. Forth’s Famine, 5 yrs, 9st 4Ib (owner). ... 1 
‘of Richmond’s , D yrs, 9st 4lb...... eidiesttanaiesce 
Mr. Sowerby's Bodice, 4yts, 801 4b... 3 


At starting, the bets were thus: Even on Pussy, 12 to 5 against Famine, and 
5to@against Bodice. Pussy ran at top-speed all the way, was challenged by 
Fawiné half way up the plantation, a neck and neck race took place, and Famine 
wor'eleverly by a length. Bets ran very high, as Pussy was the favorite. 

The next was THE TWO THOUSAND GUINEA STAKES of 100 

aan: sovs each, ft:—colts 8st 7lb; fillies 8st; R. M.; 28 subs. 

Low deey? Brother to Nell Gieynne COREE) o> vadiniwaryendutestimeewvene 

IC MPOE Ec BIRT Bo 0 « 0 » nsnnmnavsccran ese s 80 6.0.02 ¢ss-cnescvencese sn 
Lord Berners’ c. by Elinipti gees: out of Camarine’s dam.................-00.00. 

At starting, the bets were 11 to 1 on Brother to Nelll Gwynne, 2 to 1 agai 
Elis, 0 to | against Muezzin (taken) and 15 to 1 against Calmnuck. 

This race was, im every respect, the most important which has been run at 
Newmarket during the last 25 years. The betting was heavy—enormously 
heavy. The running was of almost unexampled severity. There never, within 
the, memory of man, has been @ race at which there were more of the tip-top gen- 
try.ofthe turf. There were twoor three faise starts, but, at length, off they went. 
Elis took the lead—Lamplighter colt followed close at hand—Brother to Nell 

~Gwynoea length behind the colt and on on the off side of the ropes—ready for the 
ing. The others keep-near, and-a quilt would have eovered them until they 
gottethe end of the T. ¥.C. when,they shut up. Immediately, Lamplighter 
found the pace too killing, and gave in. Then came the run, between the two fa- 
vorites, Elis and Brother to Nell (iwynne. At the bushes, Brother tu Nell 
Gaoynne began to craw upon Elis: at the bottom they wer: head and head—like 
a pair of turtle doves. But, to this time, the prospect of winning was decidedly 
in favor-of. Elis—so far.as appearances went. From the rise to the chain the 
struggle (a-hard one) took place: both horses ran their best, and a fairer contest 
for speed and strength, was never witnessed. So near a thing was it tha: Robin- 
son (who rode the winner) could hardly believe that he had won. The judges 
declared that Brother to Nelli Gwynne. had won by a neck: Lamplighter colt 
coming in three lengths behind Elis, and the other three far back, having pulled 
in early... The pace wasdreadfully fast. Immense lots have have been made up, 
on this race, and Lord Jersey will pocket som: $200,000, for his shure, besides 
thestakes, which are no joke. 
Qup. DowrTon, the last of the good old school, leaves England. by the 
which will carry this to you. He has now no equal—and J think that even afte, 
Falstaff, you will give very great admiration to Dowton’s. [He play- 
ed at the Park this week.— Ed. } 
I have written so fully, by the last packet, which, by the way, has been deterred 
by winds, that I have literally exhausted my budget of news. Next 
we shall have the Chester Races, &c. and then, the week following, hey 
for the Aintree Craven running. This is the most promising seqson, for the turf, 
within my memory. 
. Liverpoor, april 27, 1836, 


The Napoleon has been detained by the neap tides, and J take advantage of the 
y to bring my news up to the latest moment. It may abridge your next let 
cer . me, butm’ imporle. The Independence has arrived in 14 days and five 
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fours. Thisis “ Sporting” sailing. The result of the 2000 guineas Stakes, at} time, and 100/. even 
Newmarket has brouzht Bay Middleton (Brother to Nell Gaynne) up to 2to J for] 6 in the morning, 


SPIRIT OF THE TIMES. 





Wheatley is engaged to ride Ebbertston for the Derby. Ebberston belongs to 
Mr. Osbaldeston. 

It is supposed that the Jockey Club will make the Portland Handicap annual, 
at Newmarket, Ist spring meeting. 

The names of the riders of the winning horses, at Newmarket, last week, may 
not be without interest. You will find them appended, to each return. 

W. Day the trainer has “ gone to earth.” He died last week, at Ascot Heath 
in consequence of the efforts of a hunting fall. 

The Earl of Exeter, and the Earl of Chesterfield challenged for the cup in the 
last Newmarket meeting. 

Lord Chesterfield has got two thousand guineas for Glaucus, to go abroad. 

Bristol and Clifton races commence to day, Durham races came on the 21st 
April :—it exhibited no good running, and I shall not report on it. Chester races 
commence on next Monday, and last until Friday evening. Newmarket 
Second Spring meeting takes place, on Tuesday (May 3.) York Spring meeting 
commenees on May 9, lasts two days. Some crack horses entered. 

The race for the Ascot Gold Cup will be highly interesting. 1t will be run on 
June2. The favorises are Rockingham, the winner of the St. Leger and Good- 
wood cap, Touchstone, winner of the St. Leger and Doncaster cup, and Sheet 
Anchor, winner on this day week, of the great Portland Handicap, at Newmar- 
ket. The race is thus,3 yrs. old: 6st. 10lb : four 8st. 2lb five, Sst. 12lb; six 
and aged 9st. 3lb: mares allowed 3st :—length of course 24 miles. Rockingham 
‘by Humphrey Clinker, is 6 yrs :—’Touchstone, by Camel, 5 yrs. and Sheet An- 
chor, brother to Hope, 4 yrs. 

Luke Rogers and Cozens have had a boxing match, for 50/ aside. Baitle last- 
ed 20 rounds, in 45 minutes, and Cozens got a good thrashing. 

A man named Halpen engages to walk, for £10, Thirty Miles. in Six Hours. 
It comes off, at Liverpool, on May 9. 

Cricket playing has commenced. The game, however, is not by any means, 
in such repute as formerly. 

Ainsworth’s novel of “ Rockwood” has furnished hints for a popular series of 
sporting prints called “ Turpin’s Ride to York.” lt has been dramatised, and 
was to be brought out at Asiley’s Theatre, by Ducrow, on Monday evening. 

King Leopold, of Belgium, has become a fox hunter! A fine English subsrcip- 
tion pack will be thrown off, next October, under the direction, of the Committee 
of the Belgian Jockey Club. He must import a vulpine cargo—because there are 
few foxes in Belgium, except them on tio feet. 

Sheridian Knowles and Miss Elphinstone are “ starring’ at Chester :—that is 
they are to star for the race week, commencing next Monday. They have been 
on a professional tour through Ireland. 

Sir W. Hamilton and Mr. Geo. Combe (the Phrenolegist) are candidates for 
the Professionship of Logic, in Edinburgh University. 

Alderman Wood has fallen into the 4th of 1,000,0000/ left by the late John 
Wood, aneccentric banker of Gloucester. 

Vandenhoff is engaged at the the Haymarket Theatre. 

Henri Herz, the pianist, is expected in London, to-morrow. 

Gleig, author of “ The Subaltern” has commenced, in 3 vols. the family Histo- 
ry of England. 

Cooper—he of ‘“* The Spy,” announces, in one volume, “ Excursions in 
Switzerland.” 

Vestris has taken all her company to Manchester. Bunn’s Benefit, on Mon- 
day week, was the fullest “ house” that Drury Lane ever saw. 





Livarpoot, May |, 1836. 

Monday was “settling day” at Tattersall’s, on account of the engagements at 
and out of the Newmarket Meeting. It lasted for seven hours. On the con- 
clusion of it, several bets were made on the Derby at odds, differing in several im. 
portant respects from those last quoted. Colonel Peel’s lot were backed freely at 
10 to 1, and his horses singly at the odds given below, to a considerable amount. 
Brother to Bamfylde made as sudden, but not so unexpected an advance, repeated 
offers to back him having been made in the course of the last eight or ten days- 
Neither Bay Middleton nor Ebberston were in much demand. In the Oaks bet- 
ting there is nothing fresh beyond a marked improvement in Fair Jane, and the 
“ first appearance” of a fair Cyprian, who is now travelling from the north with 
a better character than her name would indicate. The betting closed at a late 
hour, as follows :— 


agst Bay Middleton, brother ~ Nell Gwynne 

agst pede, dam by Partisan (t.) 
agst Carew, bro. to Bamfyide, by Tramp or Comus (t.) 
agst Slane, by Royal Oak, out of Minister’s dam 

agst Mr. Wags, by Langar, out of Parthenesa (taken) 
st The Athenian, brother to Glaucus (taken) 

st Sepoy, by Mulatto, out of Reposada 

agst Brother to St. Giles, by Tramp 

gst Brother to Emiliana, by Emilius 

st The Cauld Lad of Hylton, brother to Maria (t.) 
gst Colt, by Chat. Margaux, out of Emmelina 

gst Tipple Cider, by Defence, out of Deposit 

gst Muezzin, Brother to Beiram, by Sultan (taken) 
agst Taishteer, by Whisker or Zinganee (taken) 

agst The Mummy, by Memnon, out of Mouche 

agst Weighton, by Brutandorf—Cerberus (taken) 

. Ri ’s lot (taken) 

agst Col. Peel’s lot (taken) 

agst Mr. Chifney’s lot 

le’s Brother to Bamfylde is christened “ Carew.” 
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OAKS. 
8 to 1 agst Grenada, by Muley, out of Bequest 
8 to 1 agst Destiny, by Sultan, out of Fates Davies 
8] oon Eminch, by Sultan (10 to 1 taken) 
9 to 1 agst Fair Jane, bg Mamet 2 out of Prodigious 
10 to 1 agst Cyprian, by Partisan 
11 to 1 agst Toga, sister to Green Mantle, by Sultan 
15 to 1 agst Vesper, by Velocipede, out of Crazy Jane 


ASCOT CUP. 

2 to 1 agst Sheet Anchor—takea. 
I announced in my last, that Lord Chesterfield had sold Glawcus. It appears 
now, that Mr. Tattersall is the purchaser, and this fine horse isto cover at T atter- 
sall’s farm, near Uxbridge... Zinganee, also sold by Lord C. is not to go abroad 
until the end of the season. 
The Tattersall’s of. Manchester, is)‘‘ The Apple Tyee,” a public house, where 
the Sporting characters do congregate. In Liverpool, there is much betting, but 
ne central place of meeting. 
Durham Races caine on, Thursday and Friday. The Macaroni Stakes of 10 
sovs each, 12st each; two miles; 5 subs. 
Mr. Hodgson’s gr c The Cornet, by Contest, aged beat three others. 
The Gold Cup of 100 sovs in specie; two miles; 10 subs, Sir W. Scott’s b h 
The Count, by Figaro, out of Catgut, 5 yrs, 8st 13lb. beat three others. The 
owner of the winner is the eldest son of the great Novelist. 
Maiden Purse of 50 sovs. for horses that never won £50 at any one time in 
plate or stakes before the day of running; heats two miles. Mr. W. Hutchin- 
son's be by Jerry, out of Scotch Kale, 3 ys Ist Sib. beat five others. 
The Trial Stakes of 20 sovs each, h ft, 15 sovs added, fortwo year olds ; three 
quarters of a mile. 
Mr. Wilkin's che Abraham Newland, beat two others. 
Fifty Pounds for all ages; three mile heats. Mr. Field’s b. h. Durham by 
Lottery, 4 yrs. beat two others. 
Mateh for 25 sovs each, one mile.—Mr. Fryer’s gr f Jenny, beat Mr. Hay- 
wood’s ro p Rory Bean. 
There has not beer any challenge for the Eclipse Foot at Ascot. 
A two year old filly, got by Androgeus, lately belonging to Mr. Watson, of 
Hipton, Yorkshire, recently cleared in one leap, overa ditch 28 feet wide. I have 
seen a horwe clear over a running stream, the width from side to side being 23 feet 
‘ On Wednesday a great trotting match came off on Sunbury common, 12 miles 
from London. The report says— 
‘The terms required that a chesnut mare, ei belonging 
Dixon, of Knightsbridge, should trot 100 oe a te ten ads me 
hours and a half, 200/. to 1001. being started against her doing it in the first mentioned 
ainst the latter. The start took at 20 minutes before 
the whole distance was done with the most ease 3 





he Derby, and Elis, 12 to 1 for the Doncaster St. Ledger. 


minutes and 57 seconds within the 10 hours, including a stoppage of two or three 









minutes at the end of every 20 miles. She was driven by a Mr. Stacey 
— who trained and ya a her when she dida wo hee yan a ms 
he was got by a celebrated trotting stallion, now belonging to Mr. Harry Eag- 
land, called Flander’s Fireaway, purchased of the late Mr. Id, of Swaffham, 
and bred by Mr. Flanders in the Isle of Ely, out of a thorough-bred mare; she ig 
about 15 hands high, and is remarkably neat and level in her shape. The ease 
with which she stole over the ground, without appearing to go any pace, was gen. 
erally admired. From the style in which she finished there can he no doubt that 
she could have done 20 miles more without difficulty.” 

Cheltenham Summer Races are fixed for the 5th and 6thof July. There are 
at present 53 subscribers to the Glocestershire-Stakes, 12 to the Sherborne, 8 t» 
the Cheltenham, and 8 to the Gold Cup. 

At the Curragh Meeting (Ireland) last Monday, the gold cup was won by 
Colonel Westenra’s F'reney. 

Newport Pagnel was the scene, last Monday, of a steeple chace—one of the 
finest ever rode in England—between Mr. Chase’s ch. horse, ridden by Captain 
Beecher, and Mr. Harris’ grey, ridden by an inn-keeper at Walton. The race line 
was over grass land, with some stiff leaps,—the length was four miles. The 
horses cleared the first fence together—second fence, grey horse somerseted hig 
rider, and slightly hurt his left arm,—up again and off—grey in his place again 
dashed on—slapping pace,— horses close as lovers,—grey horse took the brook 
leap kindly on return,—Beecher's sulked—grey took and kept lead—and won the 
race by two lengths. 

Sweepstakes of 100 sovs each, h. ft. R.M. 5 subs. 
Mr. Osbaldeston’s f. by Velocipede, Streamlet, 7st. 13lb.(Robinson)........ 1 
Mr. F’. Caldecott’s b. c. Zinguro, Sst. Qb...... 2.2... sceceersseecesecceess 2 

Won in a banter, Zingaro falling lame; beaten 4 lengths. 

Sweepstakes of 100 sovs. each, h. ft., for three yrs. old ; cons, 8st. 7lb.; fillies 
8st. 3ib. ; untried mares allowed 3lb. ; stallions 2lb.; both 5lb. A.M. 4 subs. 

Lord Chesterfield’s c. by Zinganee. Babel walked over. Colonel Peel’s The 
Professor withdrew his stake. 

Wednesday, April 20. Handicap Sweepstakes of 10 sovs each; for three 
yrs. old; D. M. (10 subs.) 

Mr. Sowerby’s St. Luke (Wheatly).... 
Lord Chesterfield’s c. by esownw w eves 

The following also started, but were not placed; Mr. Greville’s Cicero; Mr. 
Forth’s Bro. to St. Nicholas; Lord Lichfield’s Arbaces; Sir M. Wood’s f. by 
Bustard, out of Clare: Mr. Houldsworth’s f. by Emilinus, out of Flush; Col. 
Peel’s The Professor; and Mr. Wilson’s f. by Emilinus, or Comus, out of Sil 
vertail. 

Betting—7 to 20n Arbaces; 7 to 2 on Lord Chesterfield’s c. by Velocipede 
taken); 4tol on St. Luke; 4 to 1 on The Professor; and 5 to lon Mr. Houle 
worth’s f. by Emilius. 

Silvertail filly and St. Luke made the running to the new ground, where the 
former gave up; the colt carried it on to the end and won cleverly by a length> 


tailed off. 
Sweepstakes of 100 sovs. each, h. ft. with 300 added by the Duke of Portland, 
Last three miles of B. C. (11 subs.) 


Mr. Cooke’s br. c. Sheet Anchor, brother to Hope, by Lotte t i 
4 yrs. 8st. 2lb. (Robinson).......... me eyanes ery: 


Ld. Chesterfield’s ch. c. Hornsea by Velocipede, 4yr. 8st. 4lb........ 

Mr. Mostyn’s b. m. Birdlime, by Comae om Sat. GE... SHR RE 65 H 
Mr. Etwall’s b. h. Revenge, 6 yrs. 8st. 10lb. (broke down)................+-.. 0 
Mr. Sowerby’s b. h. Rioter, by Reveller, 5 yrs. 7st. 12lb ...............e0000 @ 
Lord Warwick’s b. c. Pelops, by Middleton, 4yrs. 7st. 4lb.................... 
Mr. 8. Stanley’s b. c. Tiber, by Partisan, 4 yrs. Gst. 7b... ....... eke 


5 to 4 against Tiber, (taken) 7 to 2 against Hornsea, 4 to | against Birdlime, 
(taken) 7 to I against Sheet Anchor, 8 to 1 against Revenge, and 10 tol agst 
Pelops. Revenge took the lead at a steady pace, followed by Rioter, with the 
others well up, and so they continued to the bushes, where Tiber went in front 
and spun them along at the top of his speed to the Duke’s Stand, where be de- 
clined, Revenge (who broke down) Rioter and Pelops, being already beaten of. 
Birdlime and Horosea now ran together, Sheet Anchor lurching behind till within 
half a distance from home, when he came out like a shot and won easy by four 
lengths ; Hornsea beating Birdlime by a head only ; Tiber a bad fourth. The 
betting very heavy. 

Fifty Pounds. B. C. 
Lord Chesterfield’s b. h. Glawcus, 6 yrs. 9st. 4b. walked over. 
Trurspay, April 21. Match for 100 sovs. each, h. ft. T. Y.C. 
Sir M. Wood’s ch. c. The Glama, b j i 

4 yr. old, 8st. Sib. (Robinson.). Xf ae ee: btn, 0% bt pha 
Mr. Greville’s c. Jacket, by Langar, 3 yrs. old, 7st. 4ib.... at... 
6 to 4 on Jacket. Won easy. 

Match for 50.—T. Y, C. 
Mr. C rs ch. g. by Figare,dam b : ir David 
ae. Miss io Poteg 4 yrs. Fst. Bib, (Nan, om ee tog, 
Lord Exeter's b. c. by Waverley, out of Princess Jemima, by Beni 
De Gee, DUE. BOP... 0.» + 20060 <ng becebabadss > seapeohocctdinittediataase “Tl 
6to 4 on Mr. Cooper's gelding. A good rece. 


fillies, 8st. 4lb.each. D. M. (23:subs.) 


Mr. Houldsworth’s ches. Destiny, by Sultan, out of F; i Filho 
da Puta (J. game ese Se ae 
Lord Exeter's bay, 7'0ga, sis. to Green Mantle, by tre 
Col. Peel’s grey, Zenana, by Sulton, out of Fille de Joie 
Mr. Greville’s ches. Marmalade, sis. to Pickle, by Emilius.............. 
Ld. Chesterfield’s bay, by Emilius; out of Katherina.......... abd 
Mr. Cooke’s ches. Tertia, by Emilius—Miss Wentworth.......... .. 

Lord Alvermarle’s brown, by Velocipede, out of Lunatic.......... .. 4 
7 to 4 against Destiny, and 4 to I against any other. * 


rome led at a slapping pace, closely followed by Destiny, by a neck. Zenana 
third. 
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Match for 50 sovs. each. Last half of Ab. M. 
Mr. Kent’s b. c. Swallow, by Camel, out of Will Scarlet’ Idener, 
3 yrs. old, 8st. 2ib. (Poveda morn Ad ‘mene 
Ve Soseadtes 
6to 5 on Swallow. Won easy. 
King’s Plate of 100s. four yrs. olds, 9st. 8lb. five, 10st. 8lb. six and aged, Ist. 
R.C. 
Mr. Forth’s by m. Famine, by Humphrey Clinker, out of Steam, by’ W. 
} Pope, 5 ym old fownrt) poerey ings enadd dosbeg _— : 

. Berner’s b. c. by Lamplighter—Spinning J oe Aged macoly 
Mr. sea 4, oor Coriolanus, ars heyy Od eee 
7 Rewyblgpacdits-a.aovs.aas san gasisete loot holga at ah 
5 to 4.agst Fumine, 7 to 4 agst Lord Berner’s colt, and 3 to.1 aget Coriolanus, 
Sweepstakes of 300 sovs. each, 100 fi. for 4 yr. old colts, 8st. Tb. fillies, Ast. Bib: 
B. C. (10 subscribers. ) . 
Mr. Ridsdale’s gr.c, Luck’s-all, by Tra f Flora, sister iseau, 
oy 8 anlage nee nesting ames. in l 
Lord Exeter’s ch. ¢. Aurelius, brother to Augustus... pt 3 
5 to4on Aurelius. Luck’s-all took the lead was never headed, and won in & 
canter by ten lengths. 

The Ladies’ Stakes of 100 Sovs. each, h. ft. for 3 yrs. old fillies, 8st. 41b. e&ch. 
olati a ‘ a M. (4 subscribers.) 

ol. Peel’s grey, Zenana, ultan alked 
Ld. Chesterfieid’s ches. by Zinganee, out of Octaviana... withdrew hin stake. 
Fripay. Sweepstakes of 10 sows. each; 3 yrs., Tst.; four, 8st. Glb. ; five and 
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upwards. 9st. D.M. ‘Phe winner to be sold for 1000., &c. 
Mr. Kidsdale’s Vandenhoff, Syre.... 0.2... 2... eee ce : I 
Mr. Sowerby’s Shamrock, Si nica siete tick COS Ae ane 
Mr. Greville's Jacket, 3 yt... .00.....seecseareeeees ses 3 
Lord Chesterfield’s Veliant, 5 yrs.... 4 
GUNES CRUE U0 « carcnseestrivertectonse¢ cas soupummienmmtpesumeen 
The Newmarket Stakes, of 50 sovs. each, h. f,, colts Sst. 7lb., and fillies Soc. 21b. 
D. M, (23 subs.) 
Ragwd Eiter’s Mets zit: ; 5 o.0,. soccgnccccagep ae, ane . 1 
Mr. Batson’s Twishtcer......... . weet 
RT ee AS... See | 
Lord Chesterfield’s c. by Zinganee, out of Babel............ os re 
Sir M. Wood's TOWMOment.........ccecsenssee secre scssccentntere cn 6 
Handicap of 18 sovs. each. T. Y.C. 
Lord Chesterfield’s ns. Alfred, 3 yrs. Gst. TIb.......6..4 00 sivecdbvdsashlleiece 1 
Duke of Portland’s Skim Milk................. ..-scssonstoccrccccsteccee #& 
Col. Peel's Partner, 3 yrs., 688. Mo... isssssesssecusise ravens ® 





elosipede, out of Dablia........s.u.s:.s00c+sseeee 


the others well up except bro. to St. Nicholas and the Clare filly, which were’ 


Tne 1000gs. Stakes, a subscription of 100 sovs. each, h. fi. for three yrs. old 


hesterfield’s b. c, Ginnums, by Sultan, 3 yrs. 8st. Sill... . Rives bOI 

















SEEGERS SEE FPF _2_SEESEP JERI 


BOTE 


rie 


ers ti 

spirit 
he 
nel 
m 


a ie is 
prove 
seam 
has bi 
kin 

wi 

hap 
their 
to the 


favori 


Cua 
of As! 











- gon) ran a hundred. They started at the firing o 








———————————— Se 
Mr. Payne’s Luminary, 4 ooo BORAT PER. EW. HA Nw 
b 


Two-yr. old Stakes of 10 soys. each. Colts, 8st. 6lb. ; fillies, 8st. 3lb. T. Y. C. 
(6 subscribers. ) 

ED OO TRIO, cnr Fin = 5 vmasarnroee + 0. ssangreneenvsen+n/stbnen anand 
Mr. Stephenson’s Fanchon, by Lapdog—Scuflle. ...... 2.0... .ceccecccee ceeeee See 
eh SS PO B88. RE RE FRG BALI 
Mr. W. Edward’s Princess Augusta............. 

Si: Gare PIN 6 TINE on sis sca 00s seseccccccsocnctepngere 
Mr. Masson's c. by Gustavus—Emma... . .... 2... 0. ceccsecee sosceenceceesesce 

Phenix Park (Dublin) Garrison races *took place last week; the sport was 
middling. The Earl and Countess of Mulgrave were on the field. 

You should know the four golden rules of English sportsman .—Fear God, 
honor the King, love your neighbor, and preserve your fores! 

Lord Egremont has sold his Gaberiwnzte for $5000. The horse is to goto 
Germany. Gaberlunzie is by Wanderer, dam by Selim, out of Maiden, by St 

Peter. 

Steeple chases have become fashionable in France. Unless you have seen 
this break-neck running you would have no adequate idea of its danger and ex- 
eitement. "Tis daring makes the enjoyment ! 

Mr. Hicks of Worcester, owner of Saracen, (sire of Alumnus) has refused 
$1000 for him, offered by an American gentleman. 

Osbaldeston, “ the Squire,” as he is called, was a party concerned in the scan- 
dalous affair (of which a former letter detailed all the facts) in which Ruthven, 
M. P. for Kildare county, passed off as young, old horses, and thus won several 
races. Lord George Bentinck, the Duke of Portland’e son, is pretty deep in the 
turf, and when he met “the Squire” at the Newmarket meeting (the first) charged 
him distinctly, with having been a party to Ruthven’s trick, by which he, (Lord 
G.) lost, and “the Squire” won, a large sum of money. Osbaldeston at once 
said, “‘ My Lord, we must have a shot; but, if you please, we'll see the races out 

Just, as if either of us fall, we may cheat ourselves or others out of the bets.” 
This was agreed to, and the hostile meeting did not take place until Thursday 
near London, when the parties exchanged shots. The seconds interfered, and the 
principals walked off without explanation. It is supposed that®Osbaldeston was 
sot aware of Ruthven’s tricks; he should, however, return the cash he won by 


them. 
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OPENING OF THE SEASON. 

The various Aquatic clubs have sounded the “ note of st, and the 
season of 1836 iiry be now considered to have commenced. Yachters and row- 
ers throughout the three kingdoms are on the qui vive, and the same emulative 
spirit evinced in preceding seasons characterises the commencement of the present. 

he national utility of such sports, but more especially that of yachting, is so 
nerally known among our nobility and gentry as to require but little remark 
— us to promote its encouragement. Its beneficial effects are every day more 
rent; it not only promotes health, but as a celebrated writer justly observes, 
‘it ig an amusement of the greatest importance to the conntry, as it has much im- 
proved our ship building and our ship fitting, while it affords employment to our 
seamen and our shipwrights.” Numerous other advantages to the country arise 
from the pursuit of this exhilarating sport, and as the same writer remarks, “ it 
has been wisely fostered by our Sovereigns, who have felt that the security of the 
kingdom is increased by every man being more or less a sailor, or connected 
with the nautical profession.” The present Royal family, however, have per- 
haps done more to encourage yacht sailing and other aquatic sports than any of 
their predecessors. His majesty, when Duke of Clarence, extended his patronage 
to the then comparativel rey arp but now highly prosperous and distin- 
guished Royal Thames Yacht Club, and he was graciously ae on ascending 
the Throne to continue their patron. Since then he has held out inducements to 
awaken an emulative spirit, and the building of yachts of superior speed, by au- 
thorising cups and other prizes to be forwarded to the various ports to be sailed 
for. The Duchess of Kent and Princess Victoria, and many other distinguished 
rsonages, have followed the example of his majesty, and the consequence has 
that of all the amusements entered into by the nobility and gentry there is 
gone at the present time ranks higher, or is more patriotic or national than yacht 
sailing. Bell’s Life in London, 10th Apri, 





PepesraianismM.—T he race between Wylde, of Hay wood, and Briggs, of Uns- 
worth, was decided over the Knutsford Course on Monday last, and brought to- 
gether a greater number of spectators than has been known to assemble on such 
au occasion for many years. Wylde took the lead at starting, and was headed 
when he had gone about six hundred yards. A very pretty race then ensued to 
the three quarters, when Wylde gradually stole away from him, and won the 
race rather easily by about twenty yards. The winner performed the distance, 
which is one mile and eight yards, in five minutes and two seconds. 


Running Matcu.—On Wednesday, a wager of ten sovereigns was decided in 
the Battersea Inclosure, Mr. Thompson laying Mr. Crook the above sum that he 
would not, with Mr. Taylor on his back, run wmf yards while he (Mr. Thomp- 

a gun, Mr. Day being named 
umpire for both. Owing to the slippery state of the ground, they both fell; they 
then started again, and Mr. Crook won by about three yards. 


Picton Suootinc.—At the Inclosure, Battersea, the ground was respectably 
attended on Wednesday, to witness the three matches between Messrs. Crook and 
Thompson, for ten sovereigns each match, the first at twenty-five yards, Mr. 
Crook shooting at ten birds, and having two dead ones given him, and his oppo- 
nent at twelve; Mr. Crook wasthe winner bytwo. The next was Mr. Thom 
son shooting at thirty yards, and Mr. Crook at twenty-five, twelve birds one ¢ 
At the end of the third round, Mr. Ly ma was the favorite at five to four be- 
ing two a-head; but he eventually lost by a bird. The last match was each 
shooting at nine birds, twenty-five yards’ rise. At the fifth round, Mr. T 
gon was one ahead; at the seventh shot they wereeven. Mr. Crook won by 
killing both his next birds. As es, seven birds each, twenty five yards’ 
distance, with the five traps (charge of shot limited to two ounces,) with single 
qm. tre sovereigns subscription, then took place between Messrs. Taylor, 

,» Thompson, and Bloodworth; Mr. Taylor, who made some surprising 
long shots, was the winner, by killing all his birds. Messrs. Dornton and Davis 
shot at five birds, with one trap, for five pounds a-side and the birds, Mr. Dornton 
shooting at twenty-three yards, and his nt attwenty. Mr. Dornton be- 
ing an excellent shot, was the favorite. At the third round they were even; the 
favorite was the winner by a bird. 


Cratience.—Mr. Woodcoock, of Sheffield, having heard that Mr. Wm. Day, 
of Ashton under-Line, would make a match at pigeon shooting with him for any 
sum, Mr. Woodcock has only to say that he is ready to make a match for 501, 25 
birds each, 21 yards rise, 2 0z. charge. And likewise another match at double 
shooting, 12 double shots, 10 yards rise, for 50/. To come off the day after the 
first match. Both matches to come off at Hyde Park, Sheffield. And in return, 
he will meet Mr. Day at any ground that he may a and repeat the above 
matches upon the sameterms. Tocome off a fortnight after the two first matches. 


A main of twenty-six cocks was fought in the Manchester and Salford Pit on 
Monday and Tuesday last, for 501, between Smith, of Failsworth, and Marland, 
of Oldham, which was won by Smith, who gained sixteen battles, Marland ten. 
The pit was thronged both days. 


Canine Fancy.—The Manchester dog Chicken ean be matched for 101, 20/, or 
501, against the Oldham dog Belcher. The “requisite” is ready at the Bank of 
England, Pollard-street, Manchester, or the Sun Inn, Failsworth. Neither dog 
to exceed 54lb. ‘‘ Make the match, or sell the dog,” says Joe Firth. 


One of the most spirited fights ever seen in Lancashire took place on Monday 
last, between the Denton dog Smasher and the Hooly--hill dog Nelson, for £5 a 
side, near the Sunfield House, between Denton and nchester. The fight last- 
ed 1 hour and 57 minutes, and the punishment was very severe on both sides. 
When Nelson was brought up to the scratch for the third time it was “no go,” 
and his backer was obliged to say “enough” for him. Smasher has again pro- 
ved himself a good and an out-and-out fighter, and contrary to the expecta- 
tions of a few, who call him a “ soft dog,” he is hard enough for one of what is 
called the hardest dogs that ever was bred. Betting was guineas to pounds, and 
5 and 6 to 4 very freely offered on Nelson before and during the greater part of 
the fight. In six months from this Smasher will be open to fight any 36lbs. dog 
in England; but wishes “to put a half-penny on with a first rate toss” in Man- 
chester first, from £10 to £20 a side. 


Tue Last Witt or « Doc-Fancier.—On Saturday week the will of the late 
William, alias Bill Hemmings, the well-known dog-fancier, was proved at Doe- 
ters’ Commons, and his personal preperty was sworn to be under £1,800. The 
deceased was, it appears, celebrated not only for his judgment in the breed of dogs 
and their power oF icing, but also for his skill in handling them in the pit; and 
his opinion in these matters was as much sought after by the knowing ones, be- 
fore they laid their money, as that of a certain Tiediber 0 Parliament by the gen- 
tlemien of the turf. It appears, however, that in the pit, as well as in the ring and 
on the turf, the most knowing ones are sometimes taken in. This was the case 
with the deceased, who had “dropped” a pretty round sum on a battle that had 
been fought at Greenwich in autamn last, which he always pronounced a regular 
cross, his dog, which was the favorite, having been drugged before the battle. 
This cireamstance tended much, it is thought, to hasten hisend. Hi*® will was 

ved a female, who has lived with the deceased for some years, to whom he 
as left the property, chough he had at the the time of his death, a wife and family 
pving. 
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Pony Trorrinc Matcu.—A trotting-match took place on Thursday week, 
between Rossington bridge and Bennithorpe, near ter, between Mr. J. 
ga: ope 8 Red Rover, 6 years 10st 6lb, and Mr. W. Taylor's Jerry, aged, 9s! 

b. The conditions were—to trot eight miles, turn round, and gallop one mile. 
Red Rover won easily by 100 yards: it was performed in 43 mimutes. 

Tue Great Trorrine Matcu.—One Honprep Mies in Ten Hovrs tn Har- 
ness.—This match is fixed to come off on Wednesday, April 27, within fifty 
miles of London. The match is made at £200 to £100 against the mare per- 
forming the distance in the ten hours, and 100/ even that the distance is done in 
ten hours and a half. The whole of the stakes will be made good, the place na- 
med, and the hour fixed for starting, on Wednesday evening, the 20th inst., at 
Mr. T. Watson’s, Castle Tavern, Moorgate. It is the same mare which was 
matched to perform the same distance in ten hours and a half, over Sunbury Com- 
mon, some time back; a task which she accomplished at the time, although con- 
siderably distressed at the conclusion. Doubts were started at the time as to the 
bona fide character of the undertaking, which will now be set at rest. 

CuaLceNnce For Hatr-srep Horses.—A gentleman of Monmouthshire offers 
to back five half-bred horses, by Astbury, against any five half-bred horses, by 
being the produce of any one horse; weight for age; each horse to be matched 
for 501, and 1001 the main. 

A match was run on Saturday week, at Melton Mowbray, between Lord 
Macdonald’s The Nun (Lord Wilton) and Mr. Coke’s Flacrow (Mr. White) for 
300 each, one mile, and won by the former. 

Race-Horses.—English race-horses run at the rate of from fifty-five to fifty- 
eight miles an hour or a single mile in sixty-three seconds. Stage-coaches, with 
their draught. often run eleven, or twelve miles an hour. In a passion for swift 
travelling, George the third always went on journeys fourteen or fifteen miles; 
and his son, the Duke of York, used to urge post horses sixteen. 


FROM OUR WASHINGTON CORRESPONDENT. 
Wasuunoton, Saturday, May 14, 1836. 


Our City for this week, which is now happily brought to a conclusion, hus 
been one scene of bustle, animation and gaielé. Pleasure has entirely super- 
seded business, and what with Theatres, Circusses, Race Balls, Races, and 
Cockfights, not to speak of their usual accomplishments, roulette, faro, spark- 
ling champagne, aching heads and empty pockets, our citizens have had the 
enjoyment of a scene, that in fun and frivolity can only be surpassed by the far- 
famed carnivul at Naples. The Race Ball was one of the most magnificent 
things that the world (7. e. of Washington) had ever witnessed. Extraordinary 
preparations had teen made for weeks before. Milliners from Paris, tailors 
from Bond street, and mantux-makers from the Lord knows where, had been 
called into requisition. Iam not artist enough to describe the “tout ensemble,” 
and unless some better historian start up, the blond lace dress of Miss C., the 
silver tissue of Miss P., and the magnificent whiskers of Mr. V., shall not be 
handed down to posterity, “but like the baseless fabric of a vision leave not 
a wreck behind.” I am told that in the North your ladies do not patronise the 
Race field; here they find no metal more attractive, and if Oliver continues to 
devote the same attention to the preservation of order, to the excellence of his 
arrangements, and to the great attraction which he holds out to visitors, he wil] 
require to build a new stand, for those now in use were filled to excess, and if it 
were not that the principal tenants were ladies I should say to discomfort. The 
Racing was as fine as any that ever was over this course even in its palmiest 
days. TI will not attempt to describe to you what I suppose your valuable cor- 
respondent N. is so much more capable of doing, and what I suppose he has 
already done. The Theatre was nightly filled, as, of course, was to be expected 
from such a concourse of straugers. Balls and Abbot were the fortunate stars, 
and [ assure you gave the greatest satisfaction to audiences fully capable of ap- 
preciating their very fine acting. Murphy’s fine Comedy “ All in the Wrong” 
which has been almost banished from the stage for want of competent actors was 
here revived, and met with such success as to cause repetition of it. The piece 
could not have been better east in any theatre in the county. Abbot’s elegant act- 
ing was exactly suited to the part of Sir John Restless. Beverly, the lively spright- 
ly Beverly was represented by the rattling “effervescing” Balls, Lady Restless, 
Mrs. Hughes, Belinda by Mrs. Rogers. Mrs. R. isa lady that you New 
Yorkers have yet to make acquaintance with. She possesses a countenance of 
singular sweetness and expression, a voice plaintive and tender, and a judg- 
ment that would qualify any actress of equal pretensions to set up at once for 
a star; 





“When she speaks, what elocution flows 
Soft as the fleeces of descending snows— 
The copious accents fall with easy art 

Melting they fall and sink into the heart— 
Wondering we hear.” 


The Theatre closed here on Saturday, 14th May, after a season which I fear 
was not prosperous to the managers. They were themselves to blame in a great 
measure, for the company was deficient in many points. For the greater part of 
the season, the line of old men was filled by Mr. Rogers and Mr. Knight alter- 
nately—the one the tragedian, the other the low comedian of the theatre. 
Again there was no leading tragedian, for Mr. Rogers, although clever in what 
actors call “hoary fathers,” and in point of general utility capable of disputing 
the palm with any other actor on the Continent; yet when put into parts like 
Pierre, and some others [ could name, evidently acted with the feeling that he was 
“ weighed in the balanee and found wanting.” The task would be invidious to 
point ont the deficiences of a company after the close of the season. Every de- 
fect of that kind will be remedied next season, and for which great preparations 
aremaking. All parties accord unlimited praise to Mr. Ward, the industrious 
and capable stage manager, whose entire devotion to his duties, gentlemanlike 
demeanor, both in public and private, and whose moral and social qualities have 
quite captivated his fellow citizens. He may indeed say it, and have some pride 
in doing so, that in a city decidedly so untheatrical, he has made all classes his 
friends, and not a single person his enemy. 

Buckley’s Circus has been making’a little fortune here during the race week ; 
indeed he deserves it, for his company is complete at all points, and he is able to 
give a greater variety to his entertainments, than any other equestrian manager 
now travelling. Hehas a Mr. Sweet who performs prodigies on the tight rope; 
not 30 gracefully as Herr Cline, but certainly next in rank; Richards for horn- 
pipes and comic songs; Decamp for feats of etrength, and a host of names all 
great in their own way—turning somersets without number, flip flaps and tramp- 
lling, Lions’ Leaps over Grenadiers with fixed bayonets, and feats enough to 
“curdle up the blood and make each particular hair to stand on end.” 





FROM OUR BALTIMORE CORRESPONDENT. 

Our Theatre, which had been closed for some months, re-opened on Monday, 
the Ist of May, with an excellent company under the management of Mr. Ward, 
who conducts the establishment for Messrs. Maywood & Co., who have the Bal- 
timore and Washington theatres, in conjunction with the two principal theatres 
in Philadelphia. Mr. Ward is an established favorite of ours, having in a very 
satisfactory manner conducted the Holliday St Theatre last season. The stars 
with which they opened, (and nobody goes to a theatre in Baltimore when there 
is no star,) were Messrs. Abbott and Balls. With the former gentlemen and his 
merits our playgoers were already familiar ; but this is the first visit the latter gen- 
tleman has paid us, and we have no hesitation in saying that, judging from his 
great success, it will not be the last. We have seen no comedian like him—so 
whimsical, so mercurial, so much in earnest, so ridiculously laughable, and to 
crown all so gentlemanlike. The play selected for the opening was Shaks- 
peare’s Romeo and Juliet—an unfortunate selection as it displayed the company 
to poor advantage. Romeo, Abbott; Mercutio, Balls ; Juliet, Mrs. Hughes, a part 
which this lady is quite incapable of sustaining, and which, we are sure, her 
own good sense would point out to her the disadvantage of attempting. But 
Managers are hard task masters, and we presume that they require to rule their 
subjects with an iron rod. 

On Tuesday night, Murphy’s Comedy of “ All in the Wrong;” Sir John 
Restless, Abbot; Beverly, Balls; Lady Restless, Mrs. Hughes; Belinda, Mrs. 
Rogers. With the above splendid distribution of the leading characters, I need 
not say that the comedy was most successful, and received with enthusiasm by 
an audience that filled the house to overflowing. It is something new to see full 
houses in Baltimore, which is decidedly the worst theatrical city in the Union. 
With a splendid little theatre that has always been graced with good companies, 
there has been a constant change ot managers, who have all had reason to regret 
that they ever undertook a task, at once as thankless as it has proved unprofitable. 





Rumor says that Maywood & Co. wisbed to resign their lease, but the stock- 





a _ 
holders knew when they had good tenants and held them to it. We are glad to 
See among the company so many old established favorites, among whom we may 
mention Mr. and Mrs. Rogers, Mrs. Hughes, Mr. and Mrs. Lewellen, Mr. and 
Mrs. Knight, Messrs. Weston, Eberle, Senior and Taylor. On Wednesday we 
had the famous comedy of “ Laugh when you can,” in which Balls added to the 
reputation that is hourly increasing. Again the house was full, and we were 
happy to se: that the lower tier of bexes contained much of the beauty and fash- 
on of thecity. One thing isto be said that this is the race week, and that has 
brought many strangers to the city. Our races were decidedly popular, for like 
Greece of old Maryland is 

“Much famed for generous steeds, for beauty more.” 

But, independently of that circumstance, 1 think that the taste for a well con- 
ducted theatre is gaining ground in Baltimore, for it has been a name and a re- 
proaeh to us throughout the whole winter, that we have not been able to support 
any place of amusement, that would prove a relaxation to us after the more seri- 
ous labours of theday. By the by has Mrs. Rogers ever played in your city of 
New York, or is the knowledge of her talent and merit confined to this section of 
the country? She is one of the cleverest little actresses that we have ever had 

here, and by her devotion to her profession, has become a great favorite ; she is 
equally at home in tragedy or comedy, and possesses in addition to a cultivated 
mind, a form faultless, a countenance beautiful and expressive, a voice well 
modulated and melifluous—recommendations that are not always united im one 
individual. Mr. Rogers may be called a useful actor rather than a great one ; 
he is equally at home in Stukely or Charles Surface—in Othello or Mad Tom— 
in Dr. Truckle or Sir Peter Teazle. He makes no great pretensions, but plays 
all well, not in the way that actors commonly do, who profess to undertake this 
great variety of business, merely learning the words an! putting on the dress 

but he really does make a character of every thing he undertakes, and supplies in 
our theatre the place of three or four persons. Mr. and Mrs, Knight I presume 
you know. ‘The former a low comedian of more than common merit, especially 
in the parts that more particularly belong to the regular drama, or those in which 
his father excelled. We instance him in “ Wild Oats.” Mrs. Knight under- 
takes the Soubrettes, for which we think she is deficient in whim, and hardly 
sufficiently lively and bustling. Her forte decidedly is in the better class of 
walking and singing ladies, where her gentility of manner and lady like deport- 
ment are shown to great advantage. Mr. and Mrs. Lewellin are favorites by 
their unpretending merit, their devotion to their profession, attention to costume, 
and she numberless little acts that soon attach the audience to the actor. Messrs. 
Weston and Senior play those interesting young gentlemen who wear white pan- 
taloons and blue coats, and who spoil the interest of every play and farce by be- 
inedecidedly amiable and very much in love, either with the heroine or her con- 
fidential friend, and who, without auy particnlar merit on their own part, save 
and except a precious deal of talk about their own professions, conclude the drama 

by forming the picture and kissing the fair lady’s hand, with a rapture in which 
the audience do not sympathise. Miss Armstrong from the Chesnut Street 
theatre plays all the old ladies in a manner much more than repsectable. 

The “ Lion of the North,” John Reeve, is expected here next week. We have 
heard so much of him, and so many different opinions expressed, that we are all 
on the tip-toe of expectation about him. In fact I may say without hesitation, 
that we have made up our minds that he is to be a favorite, and if he becomes a 
fashion as I have no doubt he will, if we are to trust to the shadow that coming 
events cast, our bouse will be found too small to hold both him and his auditors. 

Celeste succeeds him for twelve nights (so ’tis reported,) and then the theatre 
closes, for I do not know any other attraction in the country that we havenot had, 
unless it be Burton, and for his appearance our whole population is on the 
qui vive.” 





THE DRAMA’S FALL. 
““Gentles, the drama’s o’er”—so Warove declar’d ; 
1 heard the words, and, by my faith, | star’d 
And ask’d myself “ who this vile deed hath done ?” 
Macreapy, Farren, Erten Tree, or Bunn 2 
Are actors, authors, all for paltry pelf, 
Laid side | side, to ne shelf 2 
Is mighty SHaKsPEARE ow in a cupboard, 
For balderdash like this, and “‘ Mother Hubbard” ? 
Are Orway, Drypen, and their glorious race, 
Abandon’d for such trash as “ C Chase” ? 
Buffoons and fools seem all at once let loose : 
Macreapy now gives way to “ Mother Goose ;” 
And E:.en Tree, whose tragic mien " , 
Is seen no more within old Drury’s walls : 
While faultless Farren, Nature’s favourite son, 
Is pushed aside, with Comedy—by Bonn ! 
Well may we now the puble taste deplore, 
And say, with Warne, indeed ‘the drama’s o'er.” 
First, we have dancers twirling on their tees, . 
To please the worn-out taste of worn-out beaux ; 
Who, “ giving all they can.” though had at best, 
Leave these o)d wither’d fools to “‘ dream the rest !’”’ 
Next, Merry-Andrew tricks are all the rage, 
And tumbling foreigners usurp the stage ; 
Then posture-masters, from the Lord knows where, 
Are made the manager's peculiar care ; 
While names that die are all forgot, 
For Punch, and voltigeurs, and God knows what. 
“ Gentles, the drama’s o’er”’—the gilded few 
Who now survive can scarce its charms renew ; 
Or wake to life again the wizard spell, 
For Bown has toll’d the drama’s funeral knell ! 
Leave him alone his reckless course to run, 
And rue, too late, the mischief he has done : 
Let him go on, no matter what betide, 
Without a hand his shattered bark to guide ; 
Without a soul his ruin to deplore, 


He'll “ fall, like Lucrrer, to rise no more.” London Satiriet 





Ssconp Marriace or Tua Queen or Portucar.—The Prince R arrived 
in Lisbon on the 8th, and the marriage with the young Queen was 
the 9th instant with considerable splendor. The reception of the future 
of the throne of Portugal is said to have been very enthusiastic. He had been ex- 

cted on the 4th.—‘‘ On that day,” observes the correspondent of the Morning 

erald, ‘‘ Donna Maria the Second attained her 17th year, and certainly nature 
seldom has given so much of its flesh and blood to a person of that age. It was 
the first time my eyes took im the whole of her dimensions ; and, in common with 
these about me, I could not help being pleased with the fine open expression of 
her countenance, light blue eye, and Braganza volume of mouth and chin, and 
that ample bust and full person, and being delighted with the good nature beaming 
in every feature, which would appear to be the cause as well as the effect of her 
good health and great proportions.” The same writer describes the scene of the 
young Prince's first me pny to his consort in these terms : ‘‘ The people receiv- 
ed him well, and took of their hats, and as he passed by them horeppatedip bowed 
to them, touching his hat, and appearing inclined often to take it off in return for 
their civility. Sometimes his anxious laughing blue eye contradicted the would- 
be gravity of his countenance. The fair hair eseaped in curls under his hat, and 
the brightness of his complexion, and the slightness of his figure, made him look 
even younger than he realty is ; and he seemed to me, as he walked through the 
line of swarthy Portuguese, with premature seriousnesson his brow, like a school- 
boy playing a part in private theatricals, and doing majesty and dignity. He 
passed along the street, where the people were in crowds to receive him, to the 
palace of the Necessidades, almost at the other end of the town. The Queen 
waited in the balcony of the palace, whence she could see the steamer as it came 
up, and witness all the honors paid to her young husband ; and when the cannon 
announced that he had touched the land, hereyes were anxiously turned in the di- 
rection he was tocome. At length thecheers of the people announced his close 
approach, and she, like a young creature as she is, stooped downto get a 
peep at him through the iron bars of the baleony, saluting him eagerly with her 
fan and her hand, while he took off his hat and returned with gallantry her impa- 
tient and warm welcome. He then leftthe carriage, while she ran in from 
window, and the husband and wife met for the first time. What their mutual 
feelings were heaven alone acn tell. She saw before her a fine, manly youth, 
such as even the romance of a girlish heart could desire, while he beheld as 
young, and as fair, and as good natured a countenance as his soul could wish for, 
with perhaps a little more of flesh and blood than he was led to expect or that his 
fancy would immagine. Still she was a Queea, and Portugual was her dower ; 
and though fat and fair, she was not 40, but 17, and the eyes of a lad of 19 is not 
very critical.” 


“ Why, Garth,” asked Colonel Standen, “does your mother not own you ?” 
“ Because,” replied the child of nature, “ she has found out that she would’ be 
lost if abe did.” 
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SECOND SPRING MEETING, UNION COURSE. 


Meeting of the Club. 

A meeting of the New York Jockey Club convened at the City Hotel on Sat- 
urday last forthe transaction of business. The period for which the old Club was 
formed, having expired, it was deemed advisable at the formation of the new one, 
that several material alterations should be introduced into its regulations. 
Various suggestions were offered by the different turfmen present, and after con- 
siderable discussion of the New Rules proposed at the Ist Spring Meeting they 
were with slight modifications adopted. 

The meeting then adjourned to discuss pleasanter themes in the dining room, 
where the table fairly groaned under the delicacies of the season heaped upon it. 
Crorrenpen’s chef de cuisine had outdone himself, and the collection of “choice 
Spirits of the time” that “touched knees under the mahogany” left nothing to be 
desired. The rare old wine, from the hill sides of Tuscany and sunny France and 
the banks of the bounding Rhine, was only equalled by the wit and humor and 
eonviviality of the occasion. The song, the toast and the enlivening story suc- 
ceeded each other in quick succession, and as the circling glass went round, fall 
bumpers were pledged to the rival champions of the South and North, and “ heel- 
aps” discolored no goblets quaffed ‘‘ to the Sports of the Turf.” 

In the course of the evening, Commopore Ripoasy, the President of the Club, 
had the pleasure of announcing His Excellency, Gov. Marcy, who with Cot. 
Crowe t, of Ala. and other distinguished guests, imparted new, zest to the fes- 
tivities of the occasion. The company were “entered” for dinner at 5 o'clock, 
and when “time was called” at ten, after a ‘‘ second heat,” none had “ withdrawn” 
or “ paid forfeit.” T'urfmen from abroad who had arrived in town were at once 
“ named at the post,” and with “strangers” were “taken in.” Wit and Mirth 
were the presiding deities of the evening, and the spirit and chivalry of the 
South found a reciprocation in the gallantry and cordial good feeling of the North. 
At a late hour the company retired, after a meeting that will long be remembered 
for the sociality and humor of which it was the occasion, in the hope of assem- 
bling at some future day under auspices alike joyous and pleasurable. 

The Weather. 

The sun got up wrong end foremost on Tuesday, and concluded not to see 
company for theduy. We had hardly a glimpse of him during the morning, 
and before night he made himself scarce. The continued cold weather and rain 
for several days previous, had evidently put him out of humor—or in other 
words, had “taken the shine out of him.” The “ winter of our discontent 
was not made glorious summer by the swum of [New-] York,” and as for the 
“elouds” spoken of by Richard, they looked as much like raining tears thereat 
as we felt. And it would have rained but that the clouds had “ cried their eyes 
out.” Old Boreas chilled us with sudden gusts, like Jack Frost blowing his nose 
between twe icicles. The track was very heavy, with no more elasticity than 
@ sand-bar, it having become thoroughly saturated. However, owing to a 
strong north-easter, the dust from being drunk with “heavy wet,” was by ! 
o’clock in “ high spirits.” 

The Road. 

Bright and early on the morning of the great day, the humbler order of “ the 
eognoscenti” were on the move from Gotham and the regions roundabout, for the 
Union Course. To be sure, they might have gone down by the railroad, but 
then “ marketing is so very high,” and they wanted “to sport” their “ bit of 
tin” on the race. If they lost, couldn’t they walk home ?—and if lucky, couldn’t 
they ride in an omnibuster, and no mistake? As to “tipping” their “swag” 
for a ride or any thing but on their favorite ’oss, you might have seen from the 
shake of their ‘‘ knowledge boxes,” it was “no go.” The roads radiating from 
the Course were all alive with pedestrians before our pampered cits had got a re- 
ceipt from Somnus for a night’s sleep. As the day advanced, the appearance of 
early “ respectables” and “sprigs of aristocracy,” gave additional animation to 
the road. By 10 o’clock, the rush to the Ferries, the great arteries of New- 
York, was immense, and before 11, the roads from Brooklyn to the Course, dis- 
played a living panorama of miles in extent. } 

The Turn Outs. - 

You should have stood in Raynor's piazza, [the Half-Way-House], and seen 
the merry crew drive up or pass. It takes all sorts of people to make a world, 
they say, but all the World and his wife were here. Up came a whip tooling a 
pair of bob-tail bays—thorough-bred both—before a slight wagon; you might 
see with half an eye he was adasher, and the very fellow to put ‘em along.— 
Then would thunder up a lumbering omnibus, perhaps, with sixteen inside and 
as many more on the steps and roof, and all rife with fun and full of gin and 
sugar. There is a drag for ye!—a German landau, with a pair of spanking 
dapple-grays before it, full of life and fire, while the young one, hold of “ the 
ribbons,” looks as if scarcely able to restrain his prime “ goers.” Here comes 
a “fast crab” in a match cart, that will lay you 10to 1 he cuts off a mile in 2:40, 
and he never trotted « match in his life. A bang-up four horsed barouche now 
drives past at a slapping pace. It carries the pride of the town—that is, “the 
pride of the women of the town” —and they must be high bred cattle that can give 
their team the “‘ go-by.” Here is a sporting affair—driven by nothing less than 
Brower’s “swell dragsman.” See him push along his four good ones at a 
stride of eighteen miles an hour. He’s given many a cold sweat to “the green 
horns” on the road coming from Brooklyn, by dashing past the fastest, and giv- 
ing their wheels a feather-edge with his brischtka. His cattle, his vehicle, his 
turn out altogether, is slap-up to the echo—that is, slap-up again. Who can 
that be; driving a dun horse in a black stanhope? Look at his white kids and 
the knowing leer of his eye. Once a dun might have driven him—now, he 
drives his dun. He has heard a thing or two, and is anxious to get odds against 
Bascomb. You wil! see the ostlers tip their hats to him, and a dozen stable 
boys jump to hold his horse as he pulls up at the door. These boys pick up 
odd snatches of wit and knowledge of the world as they do shillings —“ by the 
way-side.” They “ know where they sleep,” and can tell their customers, and a 
private turn out from a livery stable affair at a glance. 

The six-penny bone-setters, Flatbush wagons, and Communipaw clam-boxes, 
we shall not attempt to describe, while the “‘ troubadour of the Corporation Dirt- 
carts” can at pleasure give us a “charcoal sketch,” rivalling Hogarth in the 
graphic fidelity of the picture. All these, with the dozens of carriages of every 
variety of shape, color, and appointment, to say nothing of troops of equestrians 
and merry toddlers, we resign to his use and behoof, while we hasten to the 


Course. 
Appearance of the Field. 


What a picture for a sportsman! The public stand is crowded “chuck up”— 
the Club stand ditto, and the Ladies’ Pavillion is “redolent,” as John Meal 
would not say, with peerless beauty. And then the inclosed space in front is 
filled with Turfmen, Breeders and Amateurs. The Arniy and Navy both have 
their representative , while strangers from the uttermost parts of the earth, are 
congregated with Honorables, Generals, Colonels, Esquires, and plain Misters 
from every State inthe Union. Look at the field !—skirted not only, but filled 
with carriages and horses, while the roofs of the former, the fences, trees, and 
every elevated point is thronged by the anxious multitude. Not less than 
twenty thousand spectators are on the ground. 

The Betting. 

We hazarded the opinion three weeks since that the odds from being 3 to 1 on 
Post Boy, would decline before the start toeven. They didso. The Southern 
gentlemen arrived in town in great numbers between Saturday and the day of the 
race, under the impression that they could get 2to lon Post Boy, and hav- 
ing undoubted confidence in their horse, they cathe prepared to back him to any 
amount. Upto Monday night the current price was 5 to 4 on Post Boy, a ru- 
mor having got abroad that Jrenette would be named at the postin lieu of Bas- 
comb. The southern men of course were shy. On Tuesday morning however, 
finding that B. would certainly start, the Southerners were so anxious to lay out 
their money on him as to give him the call at trifling odds. So far from Post 
Boy's being the favorite, as stated in the Courier and Enquirer, the backers of 
the Southern horse could not be met after they offered odds. They were trying 
every where and so fierce were they to get an offer, as to make Post Boy's friends 





hesitate in backing their opinion. A southern gentleman well known upon the 
turf assured us that having waited until Tuesday morning in the expectation 
that increased odds might be offered on the northern horse he found it impossible to 
lay out more than $5000 on Bascomb though he was exceedingly desirous of 
backing him to the amount of $20,000. 

The Horses. 

Both were in fine racing condition, though connoisseurs thought Post Boy 
might have been drawn a shade finer to advantage, for severe work. Tawny 
Sam, his trainer, probably had an eye to the weather which latterly had been 
extremely cold and might continue so, otherwise his pet had surely got another 
sweat or trial-strain. His horse nevertheless was somewhat stale ; there was not 
that “cayenne and vinegar” about him, he usually evinces. Perhaps “ coming 
events cast their shadows before,” and his spirits were depressed. John Bascomb 
looked ripe for mischief, though named for a Methodist clergyman of Alabama 
His form is singular and looks rather adapted for speed than stoutness. He is 
every inch a racer, and as game a nag to the eye as ever cut out work for the fast 
ones. His color is a bright sorrel, with two white stocking feet; kis frame 
light but well knit and his action superb. He moves with the grace and agility 
of a gazelle. ‘ Proud and elate, with an eye of fire and dilated nostril breathing 
defiance,” he was the very impersonation of the poet’s beau ideal of the trained 
courser. But the bugle sounds and we must saddle and lead up. 


fhe Race. 


May 31, 1836. Post Match, THE NORTH vs. THE SOUTH, Four Mile 
heats, for $5000 a side, h. ft. ‘The North to name at the post any horse raised 
north of Maryland, and the South in like manner any horse raised south of the 
Potomac. 

m. R. Jounson, of Va. named (Col. Jonn Crowgv’s of Ala. 


Col. W: 
8S. h. JOHN BASCOUOMB, by Bertrand, dam by Pacolet, 5 yrs old, 1 14 lbs. 
Rovert TitLorson, Esq. of New York, named 

Ch. h. POST BOY, by Henry, out of Garland, 5 yrs old, 114 lbs. 

First heat.—Gitzert Pataicx* on Post Boy had the pole while Wittis on 
Bascomb, was placed by Hammonp on the outer edge of the track to make a 
straight run for the lead. At the first attempt they got away on the tap of the 
drum in beautiful style, making play from the start. Willis knew his game and 
set to work at once by collaring Post Boy; at the gate he was a length in front 
and as they came upon the entrance of the back stretch Bascomb took the track 
and was never headed. As they swung round the turn Post Boy let out a link 
and the pace improved, though Bascomb still led his saddle girth. As they came 
up the straight side Willis shook his horse and widened the gap a length as they 
passed the stand. 

The trick that was to do the business, was evident. Bascomb made play on 
each straight stretch and led so far as to give his antagonist no chance in roundiag 
the semi-circles, where Willis, hugging the pole, held him up invariably, obliging 
Pest Boy to make so wide a swerve in erder to pass, that by the time the horses 
were neck and neck they had cleared the turn, when he would immediately take 
his place in front. Ifour friend of Thé Times will recollect himself a moment 
he will acknowledge his error in stating that ‘‘ Post Boy rushed up on the straight 
side and Bascomb threw him off at the turns.” The reverse was the case in every 
instance. Willis’ riding evinced the utmost nicety of judgment as to the 
powers of the nonpareil he so gracefully betrode. He found that his horse had the 
foot of Post Boy, and the only fear was of his endurance. But he made his race 
safe by striding away ata tell tale pace around the back stretch, on the north bend 
of which he had reason to fear Post Boy might prove dangerous. ‘“ That —— 
north corner,” said Hammond to us a fortnight since, “that’s the place where you 
always beat us—but you'll see!” The Ist mile was run in 2:2; in the 2d, Post 
Boy having got limber and finding he had got an ugly customer, went at him in 
earnest and the pace grew very much better, as he locked him. With little change 
of position they ran thus the whole of the 2d mile [in 1:56.] Now Willis was to 
do ordie. He knew that on the 4th mile, Post Boy would make his brush and he 
had heard of that before—it was ‘‘a cautien,” but the “‘ Methodist Priest” un- 
der him was “a sin to Crockett!” Post Boy collared him as they passed the 
gate on the3d mile, when Willis at once took a pull at his horse and hold- 
ing him well together kept him at his work. The pace was killing—but “calm 
as a summer’s morning” Willis was winning his race out of the fire. This mile, 
the 3d, was run in 1:54, and it gave Bascomb the race. Post Boy had lapped him 
all the way and the result was that when they reached ‘“ the—— north corner” he 
had not a run left, while Willis, who was going the pace without distress, drew 
a little upon his horse and finally won the heat in 7:49, with something to spare 
in hand, Post Boy pulling up within the distance pole and walking in. 

Neither horse was distressed on coming in, though Post Boy appeared a little 
groggy at the finish. Those who had “ put on the pot” against time—having laid 
2to 1 the first heat was not done within 7:50—looked rather queer at 7:49, which 
was “ rathera fastish thing,” carrying 114 lbs. over a heavy course. There had 
been a good deal of chafling for a few days prévious as to the time that would 
be made, and the “‘ cock devil of the knowing ones” was of opinion (after having 
made an estimate of Bascomb’s time at Augusta—7:44—carrying weight for a 
4yr. old. 102Ibs.) that “ Bascomb could not do it much within eigAt minutes with 
12 Ibs. extra on his back.” 

The Odds. The Courier gives us to understand that after the Ist heat the 
Post Boy party were very “sweet” upon their horse “and offered trifling odds 
that he would win the succeeding heat.” The writer misapprehended the spirit 
of the betting entirely. A broker from Wall stret on the ground held to our 
knowledge a stnke of $500 to $400 that Post Boy was distanced the 2d heat. 
Bets against Bascomb were not to be had except at long odds, and very little was 
done at any price. 

Just before the bugle sounded “ the call,”—35m. being allowed here between 4 
mile heats—a circumstance transpired that imparted a still more thrilling interest 
to this splendid race. The Chairman of the Judges announced from the stand 
that C. W. Van Ranst, Esq. the owner of the invincible Champion of the 
North. the famous AMERICAN ECLIPSE, would present as a meed of honor 
to the victor of the present contest, the Saddle worn by Eclipse in the first great 
strife between the Northern and Southern Horses, with his Bridle, Rider's Cap, 
Jacket, and Spwrs—the glorious trophy to remain a perpetual prize for all similar 
trials of speed and bottom. 

Second heat.—Both horses came up fresh for this heat—one of the finest 
ever ran over this course. Post Boy's place being outside, for a wonder, so tried 
Sam’s patience that for a while it was “ mighty onsartin,” whether Sam intended 
to let him go at all, ifke had not a little advantage in the start. The consequence 
was that Bascomb got away and ran out to the gate before he could be pulled up. 
At length the signal was heard and they bounded off like mountain deer, neck and 
neck, and went to the termination of the Ist mile [in 2m.,] without a decided 
effort on either side. After passing the stand Post Boy received a hint to increase 
his stride and Willis, wide awake, but cool, let go his horse a little by the head. 
The pace mended at once, Bascom still leading by a throatlatch and Willis keep- 
ing him there. This mile and the 3d were both run in 1: 56, the horses locked 
ali the way, and so close together that the knees of their jockies were knocking 
against each other,—both, too, “‘ going the pace” as the time shows, at a flight 
of speed. So beautiful and spirited a contest was never witnessed in America. 
On sweeping round the Ist curve of the last mile the gallant little fellow on Post 
Boy set-too in sporting style. He had long been finessing to get a pull at his 
horse, to “bottle him up” for a desperate brush. But Willis gave him no respite 
—he knew both horses “ like a book” and his judgment of pace told him that to make 
the race “a safety” Post Boy must be allowed no “let up” to recover his wind. 
Bascomb was creeping ahead gradually as they got on to the back side, when but 
one chance remaining for Post Boy, “ little Gill,” seized upon it, determined to 
do or die. Catching his horse by the head the rowels were laid in up to the shank, 
claret was tapped, and his whip-hand at work. Under persuasions like these 
Post Boy drew out a head and neck in front, but Bascomb maintained his stride 
steadily as they went along the great sweep on the back side, the pace getting 
more and more severe as they neared the hill. Leaning forward as they came to 
“the dangerous corner,” Willis grazed his glossy side with the spur, and the no- 
ble animal under him “‘ justified his training” by instantly recovering his posi- 
tion, and they came down to the last turn at a slashing rate, running a dead lock 
the whole way. The pace now grew still more severe and the shout that went 


*Bome of our contemporaries have erroneously christened this : “KE; : 
trick.” He is known among his fellows by the “nickname” of Gil. Borris ee aiteds 





a 
up from thousands as they dashed round upon the straight run home told of hopes. 
and fears, how delightful toa Sportsman! Here Post Boy made his final strug- 
gle—heels and hands were busy with him—“ little Gill” is a punisher and he did 
wonders—but the “go along” had been taken out of his horse by the artiste on 
Bascomb, who now clapped in both gaffs and gave him a push « la Chifney, that 
sent the phenomenon from Alabama past the winning post a clear length ahead, 
amidst the waving of hats and kerchiefs and enthusiastic cheers that made the 
welkin ring for miles around. 

The foliowing is the record of the time of each mile, taken from the Timer of 
the race as it was noted on the stand, 


FIRST HEAT. ; SECOND HBAT. 
Repanlie,... «cuarerded 2 minutes, 2seconds, | ist mile,...... 2 minutes 00 seconds. 
. |) ae ae do. 5% do. hirer 1 do &% do. 
BEG eee reese ae oe a eee Fa 1 do 5 do. 
Bs Gtivacein an» I do. 57 do. i Gs cco an 1 do 54 do. 
7 49 7 514 


It should be remembered, to the honor of the winner, that this time was made 
over a heavy course, with a cold north-east wind blowing strong all the while— 
two facts essentially adverse to speed. Had the course been in perfect order, the 
time would have been better by 4 or 5 seconds. 

The Prize of the Champion. 

Well, Tue Souru has beat us fairly and honestly, on our own ground. We 
give them joy of their victory. Jonn Bascoms is worthy of his laurels, his title 
and descent. The saddle of Eclipse could not have fallen to one more deserving 
cr better able to retain it. After Willis had come out of the scales, Mr. Cuas. 
Henry Hatt presented to him for John Bascomb, the saddle and other appoint- 
ments of Eclipse, and the loud huzzas of the multitude that encircled the stand, 
evinced the universal sense of the good taste and felicity of the endowment. Let 
its glorious associations ne’er be sullied by those unworthy of the trust, but en- 
dure through all time the memento of never fading victories achieved by the 
High Mettled Racer and his honest Rider. \t now goes from us. How long 
shall the South retaimit ? 

Hammond and Willis. 

in our admiration of the splendid style in which the race was won, let us not 
forget those who mainly contributed to that end. The South may boast of ano 
ther Bascomb, but we shall look in vain for a trainer like M. L. Hammonp, or 
a second Frank Buckle, in the person of Wittis. The latter's riding was 
a general theme of praise: the grace with which he sat his horse, not less than 
the perfect coolness, judgment, and skill with which he managed him, would 
have done credit to Sam Chifney or Jem Robinson in their palmiest days.— 
Well has he won his honors—may he wear them long. 

When it is considered that Bascomb has been in training since August last — 
that he has seen a deal of hard work, and travelled nearly a thousand miles from 
home, encountering many hardships and mishaps by flood and field, the fine 
racing order in which Hammond brought him upon the turf here, does him infi- 
nite credit. Arruur Tayor is “a ‘ great creature’ in his line of life,” and has 
long been deemed at the head of his profession ; but he must be content to “ bear 
a rival near the throne.” Hammond's system of training is severe, and the mil- 
lion urge that he kills his horses by over work. We do not know how it is, but 
he contrives to beat the best horses in the country with his stable. Out of 
twenty races, in which Col. Crowell’s horses have been named this year, he has 
won eighteen, winning for the old veteran, in purses and matches, the sum of 
Thirty Thousand Dollars. So far frem breaking the spirit of his horses, as is 
pretended, we will cite Bascomb as an instance to the contrary—a stronger fea- 
ture about him was not remarked when stripped, than his high spirit and game- 
cock look, and that too, afte career of service and travel unexampled in the 
annals of our turf. 

The result of the match has only confirmed our opinion of Bascomb since we 
saw him taking his exercise on his first arrival at the North—the expression of 
which caused an infinite deal of mirth at our expense. We ventured to predict 
the first heat would be run under 7:50, and that Bascomb won the money. He 
did both—our pocket change has doubled twice, that’s all, and the “ knowing 
ones” who jeered us last Saturday, now laugh on the other side of their mouths. 
The fact was, Hammond knew his horse, thoroughly, and in his trials with Jro- 
nette, beat her “all to pieces.” And what is rather singular he was candid 
enough to give his opinion of his horse unreservedly, which led many to believe 
that he was either “a queer, honest fellow” us he is, or he was “ playing 
possum.” He took great pleasure in exhibiting his horse to gentlemen and his tri- 
als were made without disguise. Just before the start, we reached the course, and 
the horses were then awaiting the signal “to saddle and lead up.” Hammond 
espied us in the crowd, in which, by the way we are not so easily lost, and lay- 
ing hold of us by the button, he whispered in our ear “ a deed without a name” of 
Bascomb’s. Something he said about “ doing it easy,” and “ Friend P. pile & 
wp,” sent us off like a rocket. The way we “ slid” to take the odds against Bas- 
comb, spoken of in most of the city papers, but that we never heard offered nor 
any body else, was “‘ our business.” 

Subsequent Bantering. 

There yet exists a great excitement among those interested iu the late race be- 
tween the North and South, and we now and then hear the term “ back ou t” ap- 
plied to each party concerned, though we are far from believing such a term ap- 
plicable to the friends of either horse. From such opport unities as we have en- 
joyed to gather correct information, we believe the following statement will not 
be found far from the actual facts of the case. 

During the Club Dinner immediately after the splendid victory of John Bas- 
comb, and while the minds of all were highly excited by the issue of the race, aided 
no doubt by a little pure juice of the grape, various banters were made by friends 
of Post Boy and as cheerfully responded to by the backers of Bascomb. 

The friends of Post Boy seem to have understood that one of their banters was 
accepted by the friends of Bascomd ; but by the particular request of the owners 
of Bascomb the friends of Post Boy consented to consider it as all talk and no 
race. Thus the matter rested for that day. Since then however these circum- 
stances seem to have caused some unpleasant feelings, and the indulgence of 
some bitter remark both in and out of the city. Under these cireumstances Cot. 
Crowe. offers to run Bascomb with Post Poy for any amount not less than 
$10,000. 

P. S. We speak advisedly when we say, that it never was the original inten 
tion of the owner of Bascomb to permit him to run with any horse but the one 
selected to contend with him in the match, whatever might be the issue of it, and 
so it was stated to us more than a fortnight since in our office. 








Tue Seconp Race.—Immediately after the great match, came off a second for 
$500 aside, Mile heats, between 
Capt. R. F. Stockton’s gr. c. by Medley, out of Charlotte Pace, 3 
yrs. a costed oo bev dv obccbcS UUs Abba bseintecesvcesctices. ~ 6 : 
Mr. Robt. L. Stevens’ imp. f. Caprice, by Muley, 3 yrs old, 87lbs. 2 
Time Ist heat 1:57--24 22. Won handily by the favorite. 


SECOND DAY, WEDNESDAY. 
Proprietor’s Purse, $300, Two mile heats, free for all ages ; 3 yrs. old carrying 
90 Ibs.; 4 yrs., 10A—5 yrs., 114—6 yrs., 121—and aged, 126, with an allow- 
ance of 3 lbs. to m’s, and g’s. 
1. = R. F. Stockton’s b. h. Monmouth, by John Richards out of 
ou 


ng Maptlaten, 6 906. iiss. 502 6icsise vsccccc0ss -ccdeswusioner wb. aey By (8 
2. Mr. John H. Coster’s s. h Ajax, by Imp. Barefoot, dam by Duroe, +" 
5 YCWFS.....000.cccccccvecsece soos: cosshision ds odes ON aie <ébeesochtsins 
3. Mr. James Bathgate's s. f. Gipsey, by Eclipse, out of Medoc’s dam, ‘3 
GE WUIEER, cocncccnccan.st- » cxpone + «90.crenensocnppeenpesthanamsembenhuns » 9 cepeses 
4. Mr. S. Snedicor’s b. m. Itasca, by Eclipse, out of Betsey Ransom, ‘ 
5. Mr. Wm. Gibbons’ b. m. Skylark, by Eclipse, out of Sally Slouch, — 
5 years. ...... cepeepnsveges: 90.2 ¢ tabeaticeassince <3 SoU 


Time—Ist heat, 3:56 ; 2d, 3:48. 

Monmouth was the favorite against the field, and won with ease. Course 
very heavy. 

See Griffin 4- Co.'s advertisement of Chronometers, imported for Timers ef 
Races, etc. Every Turfman should possess one; there’s nothing like them in 
the market, and the Bascomb party have carried them half off already. 


“ Op Dowron” alluded to by one of our foreign correspondents has appeared. 
The Star thinks he’ll do. 
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SPIRIT OF THE TIMES. 











RACES TO-DAY. 


The race for the Proprietor’s Purse, $500, Three Mile Heats, was postponed 
from Thursday until TO-DAY at 1] o'clock. The Entries are annexed : 
1, John C. Stevens enters s. h. Cadmus, by Eclipse, out of Di Vernon, 5 yr. old. 
@. R. L. Stevens enters b. h. imported Flaiterer, by Muley, 5 ins old. 
3. 1.8. Snedecor enters b. h. Sydney, by Sir Ch , dam by Ratler, 5 years old. 
4. Thos. Pearsall enters gr. m. The Jewess, by Henry, 5 zones old 
5 Samuel Laird enters b. h. Mingo, by Eelipse, dam by Ratler, 5 years old. 





The race for the Jockey Club Purse, $1000, Four Mile Heats, was also post- 
from Friday and likewise comes off TO-DAY at 12 o'clock. Such a bill 
of fare for a single day has been seldom offered- The following are the Entries ; 
Ist. Samuel Laird, names b. h. Henry Archy, by Henry, aged—126 lbs. 
Qd. William Gibbons, b. h. Milo, by Tonson, 6 years old—121 lbs. 
3d. Robert Tillotson, ch. h. Post Boy, by Henry, 5 years old—114 lls, 
4th. John C. Stevens, ch. h. Veto, by Gohanna, 4 years old— 104 lbs, 
5th. Wm. R. Johnson, g. m. Ironette, by Contention, 7 years ol/—123 lbs. 
From the character of the horses entered, great sport is expected. They are 
gome of the most distinguished now on the turf, and already has the betting fever 
risen to a considerable height. ’ 


POSTSCRIPT. 
Faipay Nicut, 12 o’cloek. 

We have just left a meeting of the Cabinet—not the Kitchen Cabinet—where 
the entries for to-day were canvassed, and the speakers backed their opinions.— 
Strange to say, old Henry Archy is a favorite for the 4 mile purse, notwithstand- 
ing the grey mare, Ironetle, and Post Boy start for it. The mud is about knee 
deep on the track, and his friends urge that he can fling it in the face of any 
thing a 2d and 3d heat. However, Post Boy is the favorite, and we intend to 
stake a basket of champaigne that we won by his losing the match on Tuesday; 
that he takes the purse to-day. Jronette is a dangerous customer, being in fine 
plight, and ranning as she will, with Willis on her back. Jim Jewell undertakes 
tobring Veto home in a style that will astonish the natives, and we shall not dis- 
pute that “ Monsieur Tonson’s come again,” when we see Milo leading the 
field 


Mingo would have started for the 4 mile purse, but that being trained in a 
public stable, and the same, he had to give Henry Archy Ais turn, and so content 
himself with the 3 mile purse—if he could win it. Cadmus has a chance now 
to show that it was not Ais fault he did not carry off the honors of the Cen- 
tral, and we look to see Flatterer acquit himself in a manner worthy of his 
lineage. 

TRENTON RACES COMMENCE NEXT TUESDAY! 

All the crack horses north of the Old Dominion and John Bascomb, as well, 
will be there. Mingo, Post Boy, and Ironette start the4 mileday. For the3 
mile day, probably Henry Archy, Veto or Cadmus, Juliana, and Sydney will 
go. Besides the races some good Trotting may be expected. The Philadelphia 
boys have brought on four or five “ cracks,” and the Duschmen, Modestys, Fan- 
ay Pullens and other fast ones go from this city. Altogether there will be capi- 
tal sport. Bamsy will give you a finedinner at the Eagle, and the way they 
know there, how to make a julep, is a caution! 








CENTREVILLE TROTTING COURSE. 

Immediately subsequent to the great match on the Union Course, Tuesday, 
Conklin’s stands were rammed, crammed and jammed with people to see a trial 
of speed between Durcuman and Lapy Siipper who trotted a Match, four mile 
heats, under the saddle, for $2000 a side. 

Mr. J. C. named b. g. Dutchman, rode by P. Wheelan,.. .......-.....+ 

Mr. R. F. C. named g. m. Lady Slipper, rode by G. Spicer,......... 2 2 

Time Ist heat, 11:19—2d, 10:51. Betting even before the start. Dutchman 
led off the Ist mile and a half in bang up style, when the mare challenged and 
passed, but could not maintain her stride. Dutchman took her in hand on the 
back stretch, and after a rally beat her off and came away home 3 or 4 lengths 
abead. 

Second Heat.—The mare took the lead en the first quarter and led about three 
miles, when Dutchman set to work and lapped her and they came thus, head and 
flank, within the gate on the last mile, when some scoundrel in the crowd struck 
the mare and broke her up, Dutchman leading at the time by half a length. Of 
course the mare’s chance was lost, though impartial judges think she could not 
have won. 

We note with sensible pleasure that the fellow who struck the mare, was dis 
covered and got soundly thrashed for his pains. 





ZirShould any of our letters not have reached their destination we beg to ap- 
prize our Sporting Correspondents in Richmond, Norfolk, Washington, Augusta, 
Charleston, Nashville, and various other places, that letters were deposited in the 
New-York Post Office, addressed to them, on the evening of the race, giving such 
particulars of its result as the limited time would allow. They may be assured 
we never forgot them, nor the golden rule which saith, ‘One good turn deserves 
another.” 





A CARD. 

“MESSRS. MERRITT & CO. of Va.” have seen with much surprise, an 
article, copied from a Tennessee paper, and inserted in the Spirit of the Times of 
the 14th of May over the signature of Jas. Jackson & Co. This article contains 
Propositions at once wnfair, wnsportsmanlike, and inadmissible. It proposes to 
run the get of Leviathan, St. Giles and Lapdog, against the get of the three 
horses, which we “have in Tennessee.” Now none of US are racers; nor do 
we own (with the exception of one) any mares covered by our horses in Ten- 
nessee; nor do we know any mares put by other persons, whose produce we could 
control. Besides we reside from 700 to 909 miles from the stands of these horses, 
and about 700 miles from the place proposed to be run at. On the other hand 
Messrs. Jas. Jackson and Co. have a training stable or stables,—have put many 
mares to their horses, and reside on the spot or near it. Under such circumstan- 
ces it would be absurd to suppose, that these banters could be seriously made with 

any expectation of their being accepted. 

But if Messrs. J. Jackson & Co. really think that their horses are as good as our’s, 
and wish to make matches or races on fair terms, they canbe gratified. Wewill 
run the get of three horses which ave covered our mares this season, or mares 
whose produce we can control, against the get of Messrs. Jas. Jackson & Co.’s 
horses, in four or more matches, for $5000, (or more if wished) each, half forfeit. 
The races to be run alternately over the Newmarket course, Virginia, and the 
Nashville course Tennessee, or wholly over the Colambia course, 8. C. or the 
Augusta course, Georgia ; both which last courses are as convenient to Messrs. 
Jas. Jackson & Co. as tous. Two races to be run in the fall of 1840—one of 
them two mile heats and one three mile heats—and two in the spring of 1841— 
one of them three mile heats, and one four mile heats; or if run at Columbia, or 
Augusta, the time of the two first races to be the winter of 1840-41, and of the 
last two, the winter of 1841-42. And to be run during the week of the regular 
Jockey Club races, if any that season, if not at such time as may be agreed on. 

If Messrs. Jas. Jackson & Co. are afraid to meet uson these fair and equal 
terms, we are willing torun the get of any three of our horses, against the get of 

Leviathan, Lapdog, and St. Giles, of this season, provided fair and admissible 
Propositions are mude for that purpose. 

Those papers in Tennessee and elsewhere, which have published the Card of 
Messrs. Jas. Jackson & Co. will please give this an insertion also. 


PROM 4 CORRESPONDENT. 

Nothing can be more delightful now that the month of roses has appeared, 
than acool seat by the shores of the lordly Hudson, on that beautiful spot so 
poetically and justly called Bloomingdale. It is adoubt whether the far-famed 
banks of the Schuylkill, or the environs of Boston, can compare with the pictu- 
resque view from Barnum’s Mansivn, where the dolphinlike glories of the dying 
day are mellowing the landscape, and the Hudson, dotted with the white sails or 
the vessels, stretches beyond the rock ribbed Palisades, &c., while the excellent 
entertainment at the house, the attention of the host, are a sure guarantee that an 
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KENDALL COURSE, MD. RACES. 
Trp Day, May 26.—Jockey Club Purse, $700, 4 mile heats. 


C. Thompson’s ch. h. Orazabo, 5 yrs old, by Mons. Tonson..... 2 dr 
J. Dixon’s ch. c. Experiment, 4 yrs old, by Jack Downing....-... 1 2 2 
J. B. Kendall’s b. h. Pythias, 4 yrs old, by Gohanna..........+++. 5 dis. 
O. P. Hare’s b. c. Spartacus, 4 yrs old, by Sir Charles.......---. 4 1 1 
Dr. Duvall’s b. c. Prince George, 4 yre old, by Mons. T , by ‘ 
Industry, out of the dam of Argyle, .-...0........00.205 004 6 dis. 
T.R 8S. Boyce’s b. h. Joshua, 4 yrs. old, by Gohanna........---- 33 3 


Time, 7m. 57s.——7m. 58s.——8m. 12s. 

Fourtu Day, May 27.—There was real campaign to-day—being ne less than 
four races. The course was very heavy, and it was raining all the time the hor- 
ses were running. 

First Race.—A sweepstakes for three yr. olds; mile heats; $50 entrance, h. f. 


John Ridgely’s ch. f. by Sussex... 2.2.2.6... cece eee ewer eens 3 
R. Gilmor Jr.’s gr. c. Frederick, by Byron........ 202002 022 sees 22 
Wm. Bosley’s b. f. Chancilla, by Sussex... ........ 0.00 cece eee eee dis. 


Time, first heat 2m. Is., second heat 2m. 12s. 

Second Race.—Proprietor’s purse, $250, two mile heats, for nags bred or 
owned in Maryland or District of Columbia. 

J.B. K ’s br. m. Camsidel, by Industry..........2+.secseseeenserseeeeee 1 
Chas. Myers’ b. f. Ellen Tree, by Apparition..... ...-++:.--+++ vn 5 
Mr. Warwick's b. c. John K., by Sir Charles......c0ceeeeeeeerees + 4 
J. M. Selden's imp. f. Netty, by Clocipeds.....sessersosscersessersseeersesss SB 
J. M. Levy’s ch. c. Henry Bell, by Tons0n.............ccseseeeeerecererees © 2 
Wm. Bosley’s ch. h. Keno, by Ivanhoe........... Wii dkvrccscsovcsossar! © 
P. Wallis’ gr. m. Lady Archiana, by Sir Archy..........eccscerenseesreeees dis. 
J. Pouder's b. c. Cassawaga, by Timoleon............0.-eeesseeeereeeeserseeees dis. 
Won easily—Cumisdel taking the lead and maintaining it to the end. 

Third Race.—Sweepstakes for three year olds, mile heats, $100 entrance, h. f. 
three subscribers. 
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Gen. Emory’s ch. f. Lady Clifden, by Sussex...........ssccesrseseereeee 211 
Wm. L. White's ch. c. Cash, by Carolinian...........++.-.. wate 
P. Wallis’s gr. f. Molinera, by Medley..........-+secscsssenerscerereee dist. 


Time—1:55; 1:58 ; 2:8. 
A most beautiful race; Lady Clifden in the first heat lost 20 yards by a bad 
start, and only lost the heat by 12 inches. 

Fourth Race —Sweepstakes for three year olds, mile heats, $100 entrance, h. 
f., three subscribers ; two started. 

Jas. B. Kendall’s b. f. Spring Hill..............0-seeeceeeesceeeeee ee ceee DT 

Wm. L. White’s ch, c. by Garolinian.............++ ninbern vines soccperceser B 

The start in the first heat was the worst we ever saw—the filly being at least 
fifty yards ahead of the colt—the heat won by about four lengths. The start in 
the second heat was, under the circumstances, worse—the filly having about 30 
yards the start—which distance she maintained to the end. ; 
So ended the meeting. We may truly say never has there been better racing 
on any course—never was there u more liberal proprietor, whose admirable ar- 
rangements evinced his anxiety for the comfort of all who attended. The 
utmost decorum prevailed throughout, and all went away satisfied and gratified, 
and many were the bumpers drank “ to the success of the Kendall Course.”— 
Baltimore Patriot. 





TROUT FISHING, LAKE GEORGE. 
ORIGINAL—BY F. L. WADDBLL. 


Come steady the boat, no noise with the oar, 

Now shove her off gently my boys from the shore, 
The night is enchanting and we shall have soon, 
A cool pleasant breeze and the smile of the moon. 


How charming the lake like a maiden asleep, 
You see the white pebbles a hundred feet deep; 
List, there is a salmon trout, drop in the line, 
I see the bright tints on his long body shine. 


Stay, stay for a moment, quick reach me the spear, 
He swims to the surface, by Jove he is near, 

Lay low, not a whisper, we'll tickle his fin, 

A hundred to five, that I'll bring him in. 


Now stir not an inch, keep steady the boat, 

Just let her move slowly and o’er the fish float, 

By heavens I’ve struck him, look yonder’s the lance, 
And see in the moonlight its shining blade dance. 


And look at the laker, he crimsons the tide, 

See now how he flounders, his mouth open wide ; 
Pull hard on the oars boys, lets have in the prize, 
He’s a thirty pounder, I guess by the size. 

Oh what are the sports like what nature ean give? 
Let those who prefer it in large cities live, 

For charmin the fun is the rapture divine, ’ 
To sport on Lake George with the spear and the line. 








EXTRAORDINARY TROTTING MATCH AGAINST TIME. 

On Wednesday tae undertaking which we announced in our last, and in which 
a mare called ‘‘ Nonpareil,” the property of Mr. Dixon, of Knightsbridge, was 
matched to perform a hundred miles in ten hours, in harness, came off, and, to 
the surprise of the connoisseurs in horse-flesh, was performed in the most satisfac- 
tory manner, thereby leaving in the shade even the celebrated performance of 
Tom Thumb, the American trotter, which was matched to do the same distance 
in ten hours and a half, and which he accomplished in ten hours and seven min- 
utes. The nd'chosen on the present oecasion was precisely the same as that 
over which Tom Thumb trotted, in February, 1829—namely, five miles on the 
road over Sun common towards Staines, and back—and before starting was 
duly measured. ‘The road is good, and almost a dead level; and, there being a 

blic-house and stables close to the starting mile stone, convenience was affo' 

the necessary refreshment. 

We ought here to state, that the same mare was backed last autumn to do the 
same distance in ten hours and a half, and performed the labour, as we stated, 
within the stipulated time; but, as the match was done at night, and in the ab- 
sence of those watchful eyes which daylight might have drawn tothe spot, doubts 
were entertained of the “ bonu fide” character of the feat, and hence greater 
anxiety of Mr. Dixon to prove that neither the public nor his friends had been 
deceived. According to the articles, the odds in the present instance were two 
hundred to one hundred against the 100 miles being done in ten hours, and an even 
hundred that it was not done in ten hours and a half. The match was made in 
November last, and, as soon as ever the weather permitted, the mare was put in 
training under the observation of Mr. William Stacey, a farmer in the neighbor- 
hood of Kin ton; and, it must be admitted, could not have been got into better 
condition. Her colour is chesnut, with switch tail, and her height rather less than 
15 hands; her figure is altogether symmetrical, and, although slight in appear- 
ance, she possesses muscle in her fore hands and uarters, wears a good 
head, and is of excellent temper. She was got by Mr. Flanders’ Fireaway, of 
the Isle of Ely, and is eight years old. Fireaway was sold to the late Mr. George 
Gold, of Swaff ham, for guineas, and is now in the possession of Mr. Harry 
England, of the Kent-road, who has advertised hfm to cover, and we believe has 
already twelve celebrated mares engaged in his harem. He is an uncommonly 
powerful horse, and an “out and outer” in the trotting world for a moderate dis- 
tance. The success of Nonpareil proves that his offspring possesses, not only 
speed, but astonishing lasting powers. The match being made in private, and 
by persons not conspicuous in the sporting world, it did not excite any extraordi- 
nary — of interest, nor was the betting at all commensurate with the charac- 
ter of undertaking ; although, had it been patronised by what are called 
—_— characters,” we have no doubt very large sums would have been won 

lost, as few were dis to acknowledge that there was a horse or mare in 
existence capable of such extraordinary exertions without breaking down. On 
the Tuesday evening the mare was removed to Mr. Lawrence’s stables, the Red 
Lion, at Hampton, where a few of the parties interested were assembled, and 
where # match-cart, the property of Mr. Hitchcock, had been provided for the 
occasion. Here theampires and referee were chosen, and twostop-watches were 


the start should take place between five and six o'clock on the ensuing morning. 
At the appointed'time all were ‘‘up and stirring.” The mare was put to, as 


fresh as a kitten, and gently walked to the appointed Mr. W. Stacey, the 
trainer, undertaking to drive, and he, we understand, wei , With his clothes 
and great coat, mon fourteen stone. The morning was fine, but cold, and the 


road was in excellent order. The two watches having been set together, and 
locked in a box in thecare of Mr. Lawrence, at exactly twenty minutes to six the 
mare commenced her arduous task at a steady pace, accompaaied by the umpires 
and referee, for whom regular relays were provided, and Mr. Gurney, who had 
backed time, and who rode the distance throughout. She finished first 20 
miles, with great gaiety, in two minutes less than two hours, and was then taken 
out and let to a w she staled, and took some gruel. About three minutes 
and a half were occupied before she was againon themove. She rather increased 
her speed in the next 20 miles, to make up for the stoppage, but was still within 
the four hours, was taken out, and having taken some gruel, in four minntes was 
in put to. It was in the third 20 miles that she manifested slight symptoms 
distress, but this was not perceptible to the common observer, and she seemed 
to = her route with ease to herself and at a winning pace, still keeping with- 
inhertime. On being taken out for the third time, she staled, took her gruel with 
a relish, received « cordial ball, which she washed down with another gulp of 





hour cannot be better rolled away than discussing a julep at the place we 


set together, for the purpose of keeping time. It had been previously agreed that | P 


SS 
of the 70th mile she had only one minute te spare to preserve the minimum time 
fixed for the exertion, but she was still fresh and gay: A heavy storm of hail 
now came on, which excited fears among her friends. This was followed by an- 
other equally severe, in the midst of which she was taken out, but on entering the 
stable, although breathing somewhat hard, there was nothing to indicate distress, 
or leg weariness; on the contrary, she seemed as fresh as at the end ef the first 20 
miles. After a couple of minutes she staled, took her gruel, another cordial ball, 
and her gruel again, and was then brought out for the last time. When put to, 
she had five minutes to fetch up in order to win the long odds, but such was the 
confidence of Mr. Stacey that he pronounced it “a certainty.” His judgment 
proved correct; for in the final 20 miles she was permitted to increase speed, 
and not only (aad that too amidst another heavy shower of hail and rain) recov- 
ered the five minutes lost at the conclusion of the 80th mile, but was found to have 
three minutes and three seconds to spare of the ten hours at the conclusion of the 
100:h mile; having completed the whole distance in NIN® HOURS, FIFTY-8IX MIN- 
UTES, AND FIPTY-SEVEN SECONDS, according to the watches, which, the moment 
she had passed the winning post, were taken from the box, stopped, and examined 
by the umpires and referee, neither having varied more than two seconds. 

The result was hailed with loud cheers by an immense crowd, which had now 
assembled, and who not only looked but expressed t ustonishment—admitting 
that their calculations of failure had been negatived in the most exemplary manner. 
The mare still showed no symtoms of fatigue, and only exhibited warmth under 
her collar and in a shght degree in her flanks. She was immediately led back to 
the stable, where she took some gruel, and commenced eating hay with 
relish. Having been slightly dressed, she was left to herself, and in an hour 
afterwards was clothed and gently walked to her training quarters (a distance of 
seven miles,) where she arrived in perfect health, and apparently none the worse 
for her unprecedented exertion. She was gaily dressed with blue ribbons in her 
head, aud became an object of no small admiratienas she moved along. She was 
judiciously driven from first to last, und from the steadiness of her pace, her last- 
ing qualities, and high condition, was in no instance placed in danger of failure. 
Like Tom Thumb she stole along imperceptibly, and to a casual spectator did 
not seem to be going fast. She stepsas straight as adie, and her action is not 
high, but clean and easy. It was observed that Tom Thumb could have done the 
distance in less time, which we think not improbable ; but, as he was not put to 
the test, it is but fair to acknowledge that Nonpareil has justified her title b ~ 
forming a task hitherto unequalled, and above ali, by a mare thoroughly English 
in her “ birth, parentage, and education.” Her proprietor has just reason to be 
proud of her, ‘and more especially, as he has succeeded in diminishing the value 
of American comparisons, by showing what English blood can do when put to 
the test. 

We did not hear a whisper of doubt as to the character of the performance, ul- 
though we were not alittle amused to hear some score of horse masters vaunt 
that they had cattle in their stables capable of doing quite as much, “ only they 
had never tried ’em ;” and we shall not be surprised at seeing the same distance 
attempted in an hour less ! but it should be remembered that cruelty to a noble an- 
imal is no proof of merit in the master. Nonpareil can do fifteen miles within 
the hour, but it is not pretended that she could do as much for two hours in succes- 
sion.— We are glad to hearthat Mr. W. H. Davis, an animal painter of some 
eminence, in Church street, Chelsea, took a sketch of the mare as she was doing 
her work, and purposes publishing it for the gratification of the sporting world.— 
On Thursday she continued in sound health. and was as fresh as if a similar jour- 
ney would do her no harm. 

o show the confidence of the trainer in the propertiesof the mare, and to 
prove his sense of her powers, we have to add the following challenge, received 
yesterday :— 

TO THE EDITOR OF BELL’S LIFE IN LONDON. 

Sirn—You will oblige me by putting in your Paper I will take 5001. to 1001. 
that the mare Nonpariel shall do, in harness, the same 100 miles, on the same 
ground, which she did on Wednesday, in nine hours and a half, within six weeks 
from this time. I will give 24 hours’ notice of the performance, 

Hook, April 29. Yours, &c. WM. STACY. 


Trortine CuatLence acainst Time.—R. Taylor not having received any 
acceptance to his late challenge in Brit’s Lire, now offers to the sporting world 
as under, viz: R. T. will back his mare Lady at even to trot 3 miles in 9 minutes, 
5 miles in 15 minutes, and 9 miles in 30 minutes ; will take 2 tol she trots 94 
miles in 30 minutes, and 3 to 1 she trots 10 miles in 30 minutes. P. S——R. T.., 
considering himself not fairly treated at Northampton, is anxious once more to 
trot againstthe ‘ black mare,” the same distance as before, to convince the sport- 
ing world of the superior speed and style of the mare yy Par toy that of the 
“ black mare.” Bell’s Life in London, May 1, 1886. 








WILD HORSES OF THE PRARIE. 

Dear Sir—Much has been written relative to the wild horses of the Prarie— 
some have condemned them as worthless and unfit for service—others have ex- 
tolled them to the skies. The letter from Maj. Mason of the Dragoons, published 
some time since in the “ Turf Register” seems to have settled the question with 
many. The result of my observation and the information obtained from good 
sources, lead me to believe, that while the greater part of the wild stock are value- 
less, some ofthem are very fine. Lieut. L. B. Norrarop,of the U. S. Dragoons 
owns in partnership with Maj. Mason a very fine mare purchased at the Pawnee 
village in the sammer of ’34—Lieut. N. also purchased on his own account of the 
Indians a mare they had just caugh’. She was heavy with foal, which enabled 
them to catch her. He paid for her, something like $120—8 or 10 being the usual 
price paid for such as were bought. 

This mare brought a very fine colt, which unfortunately died. She is repre- 
sented to be a superior animal—with clean limbs—bony head—splendid nostrils— 
remarkably large throttle—well ribbed—good back and lom—hard flinty hoofs— 
with fine size and action. Lieut. N. has gentled her and uses her as a riding mare 
and finds her a nag of untiring bottom. He has put her to Crusader. The part- 
nership mare has a colt by an Indian pony. 


Capt. E. W. B. Nowcanp of Fort Gibson has a stallion caught in the prarie. I 
have no doubt he is a fine horse, and the experiment should be made, for who 
knows but what the thing might turn out well. Crusader will doubtless get some 
thing “‘ smartish” of Lieut. N.’s mare. I should like however, to see Leviathan 
Bertrand, Tonson, Eclipse, Henry, or such cattle pay their addresses to the mare 
before I would render my verdict upon her, for I have looked in vain to see the get 
of Crusader distinguish themselves on the turf. 


Truly Yours, N. 


DEATH OF J. BEVERLY PRYOR, THE PEDESTRIAN. 
) Coiumncs, Miss. May 6. 
Fatal Recontre.—An unfortunate affair took place at the race ground near this 
lace, on Wednesday last, the first day of the races. We were not present, but 
_ gathered the particulars, from several gentlemen who were. They are 
briefly these. A Mr Bevery Pryor, a young man from the neighborhood, ef 
Huntsville, Alabama, suspecting there had been foul play in the race, attacked 

and knocked down one of the trainers. Mr Ex Asnorr, of this town, the 
prietor of the race course, remonstrated with him on such conduct, and told Nim 
that the race ground was not a proper place for such disturbances. U this 
Pryor drew a pistol and pushed the muzzle into the face of Abbott so vslent as 
to take off the skin, telling him at the same time to draw and defend himself - 
Abbott declared that he had no pistol. Just at this time, a man by the name of 
McRhodes, Pryor’s friend, sna) a pistol at Abbott, which momentarily drew 
off the attention of Pryor. Abbott taking advantage of the occasion, instant- 
ly drew a large knife, plunged it in to the breast of Pryor, turned and severely 
wounded McRhodes in the arm, who made off, and Abbott followed him. Pryor 
though mortally wounded, pursued Abbott some fifteen or twenty paces, snapped 

his pistol repeatedly at him, and then fell and expired with a groan. 


Comment upon this melancholy recontre is not, we presume, called for from us 
One remark, however, we cannot refrain from making. The practice which is be- 
coming so common, of carrying pistols and knives, cannot be to much condemned. 
If public sentiment does not restrain it, the strong arm of the law ought to be 
brought in to put it down. 

We saw young Pryor early in the day riding about town in all the flush and 
ride of youth, and in a few brief hours, we saw him borne back a corpse, his 
father attending him, and covered with the blood of his son, which he got on 
his clothes in supporting him on the ground in his death struggle ! What a spec- 
tacle ! and what a sudden and awful transit from all the gaiety and buoyancy of 

outh tothe cold unrelenting arms of death ! The grieved and disconsolate father 
ee had the corpse carried to Alabama, to be buried at his family residence. 

The affair produced considerable sensation in town. The unanimous impres- 
sion seems to be that Abbott was 4 an arene He immediately delivered 
himself up to the officers of thelaw, by w he was discharged, upon the ground 
that it was a case of justifiable homicide. 





TO THE EDITOR OF THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES. 

Sin—In your paper of Saturday last, you erroneously gave Mr. John Sefton 
the credit of being the Author of Mob the Outlaw, now playing at the Franklin 
Theatre. The only credit due to Mr. Sefton is for obtaining its title, as the piece 
is an adoption from a French tale, by Mr. Selby the Comedian of London, and 
was prodaced at the Victoria Theatre about two years since, under the title of 
The Two Murderers or L’ Auberge des Adrets, and may be purchased at Mr. 
Phelan’s Dramatic Repostory, 37 Chatham street. By correcting your error you 
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CLUBS. 


There have been recently published several very edifying works upon Eti- 
quette, and the mode of behaving well in company. As no book touching the 
conduct of Club society has yet appeared, and as this is the season ot the year at 
which those admirable institutions are making weekly acquisitions in the shape 
of new members, we have thought it might be neither superfluous nor disagreea- 
ble to give the recently admitted candidates a few leading rules for their beha- 
viour in the way of directions—Thus, __ 

In the first place, find fault with everything, and bully the waiters. What do 
you pay your subscription for, but to secure that privilege? Abuse the Com- 
mittee tor mismanagement, until you get into it yourself—then abuse everybody 


Never shut the door of any room into which you may go, or out of which you 


PL ome. . 
hen the evening papers arrive, pounce upon three; keep one in your hand, 
reading—another under your arm, ready to relieve that; and sit down upon the 
third. By this means you possess yourself of the opinions of all parties, without 
being influenced by any one. If you wish to dine early and cheap, order cold 
meat just before three o'clock ; it will then be charged as luncheon—bread, pick- 
els, &c. gratis. Drink table beer, because, as the Scotch gentleman said of some- 
thing very differeni—“ It is very pleasant and costs nuthing.” If you dine on 
the joint, et it first, and cut all the best parts off, and help yourself to .wice as 
much as you want, for fear you should never see it again. : 

If you are inclined to read the newspaper when you have finished your meat, 
make use of the cheese as a reading-desk; it is very convenient, and moreover, 
makes the paper sinel! of the cheese, and the cheese taste of the paper. 

If you come in, and see a man whom you know, dining quietly by himself, or 
two men dining sociably together, draw your chair to their table and volunteer to 
join them. This they cannot well refuse, although they may wish you at Old 
Beratch. Then call for the bill of fare and order your dumer, which, as the two 
others had half done before your arrival, will not. be served till they have quite 
finished theirs. This will enable them to enjoy the gratification of seeing you 


"proceed through the whole of your meal, from soup ,to cheese inclusive, while 


they are eating their fruit, and sipping their wine. : 

If you drink tea, call for a ‘‘ cup” of tea; when the waiter has brought it, abuse 
him for its being too strong, and desire him to fetch an empty cup and a small 
jug of boiling water; then divide the tea into two cups and fill up both with the 
water. 
milk and sugar not charged for. 

If you are a literary man always write your books at the Club—pen, ink and 
paper gate circumstance which of itself is likely to make your productions 

ple. 


profita’ 


When there is a ballot, blackball everybody you do not happen to know. Ifa |" 


candidate is not of your own personal acquaintance, he cannot be iit to come 
there. 

If you are interested about a friend, post yourself directly in front of his ballot- 
ing box, and pester everybody, whether you know them or not, to give him a 
vote; this, if pertinaciously adhered to, will invariably settle his fate—one way 
or the other. 

Always walk about the coffee-room with your hat on, to show your own in- 
dependence, and your respect for the numerous noblemen and gentlemen who are 
sitting at dinner without theirs. - 

When you are alone in any of the rooms where writing materials are deposited, 
help yourself to covers, note-paper, sealing-wax, and blacklead pencils at discre- 
tion; they ure as much yours as any other member’s, and as you contribute to 

ay for them, what difference can it make whether you use them at the club or at 

ome. 


When you go away, i it is a wet night, and you are without a cloak or great- 


coat, take the first that fits you; you can send it back in the morning, when it is’ 


fine—remember you do. ‘The rule equally applies to umbrellas. 

Never pay your subscription till the very last day fixed by the regulations ; 
why should the trustees get the interest of your money for two or three months? 
Besides, when strangers come in to see the house, they will find your name over 
the fire-place which will show that you belong to the Club. 

An observance of these general rules, with a little attention to a few minor 

ints, which it is scarcely possible to allude to more pertementy here, will ren- 
a you a most agreeable member of the society to which you belong, and which 
it will be right to denounce every where else as the most execrable hole in Lon- 
don, in which you can get nothing fit either to eat or drink, but in which you, 
yourself, nevertheless, breakfast, dine, and sup, every day when you are not 
otherwise engaged. The John Bull. 





Tar Otymeic Tuearre.—This now fashionable place of amusement was ori- 
inally built in 1805-6 by old Astley, the stage being made of the timbers of the 
Fille de Paris, a French man of war we captured some years before. In 1811 
Elliston bougit the theatre then a pavillion, for 31501. and an annuity of 1002. 
to Astley, which he lived but two years to enjoy. Elliston’s success was equal to 
that now enjoyed by Madam Vestris whilst he himself acted there; but when 
he was absent, the attraction failed. Capt. Barlow, Oxberry, and many 
others, became lesses for a short period ; but no speculaior succeeded, and the 
house was purchased by Mr. Scott, the present proprietor, for 40002., subject to 
100i. per annum ground rent. Opening it with his own company, and not prov- 
ing profitable, he let it to a variety of persons, none of whom found it answer 
their pur: , until Madame V. took it in 1830, at a rent of 1000/. per annum, 
and i the establishment to the first rank as a place of fashionable amusement. 
The receipts nor are seldom less than 1002. per night ; on one occasion, in the 
winter of 1824, the curtain went up there to nineteen shillings, and fell at mid- 
night to 3/. 10s. ! 


Georce THe. Turd —_ Henderson.—George the Third [like his eldest son 
grandfather] preferred commedy to tra . George the Fourth could not 
an the “ ronoat Le of the heart” that Keen’ Othello ¢ ave him. A new co- 
medy, by Cumberland, attracted his Majesty George the Third an Queen Char- 
lotte to Covent Garden about 1778 : it was entitled “ The Mysterious Husband,” 
and Henderson acted the hero. It proved to be one of the serio comic dramas 
then in vogue, and in the last scene the principal character dies. Henderson’s 
delineation was perfection : his Majesty’s attention was riveted to the stage ; but 
he at length exclaimed—‘' Charlotte, p ae look—it’s too much to bear.” The 
play, by Royal desire, was never repeated 
’s countenance was of the same order as Macready’s—fiat, but ca- 
pable of seat variety of expression. His imitations of his contemporaries 
might justly have been termed personations, or indentifications—the , tone, 
carriage, € sions, even the t hts, in extem dialogue, were those 
of the individual he represented. Henderson, though not an imitator, was in the 
school of Garrick ; John Kemble in that of Barry was only a graceful discipline 
of the Quin shool of oratory. 





Tar Governess.—I see before me the , interesting-looking girl, who ak 
ready seated at the table with five or more children, was the only individual of the 
party to whom none were introduced, to whom no sort of attention was paid be- 
Pond that of desiring her to “ help Emma to the breast of the fowl,,’ or to see 
that “‘ Julia ate more like alady ;” and who, in the midst of the ravages commit- 
ted on flesh and fowl, must have risen from her comfortless dinner hu . This 
was the “‘ governess.” If we were staying in the house, and oquedelie was pro- 
posed, it was the “ governess” who was “ sent for” to preside unrelieved at the 
piano, and who was dismissed at the conclusion of our amusement with the sim- 
ple acknowledgment of “that willdo ; thank you, Miss Duncombe.” 





Bar Anecpote.—Lord M., a Scotish Judge, well known for his penurious 
habits, being compelled to give a dinner to the barristers upon circuit, and havin 
neglected to order 5! claret, with which they had been accustomed to be rega’ 
on such occasions, Harry Erskine, endeaavored by several oblique hints to make 
‘him sensible of the omission. His Lordship, however, who had an acute mis- 

hension where his pocket was in danger, affected to receive all these inuen- 
does in a different sense, and at length, seeking to turn the conversation tothe war 


By this method you get two cups of tea for the priceofone. N.B. The], 


Weitzer.—When James Aiken [who was universally and justly respected] 

arted this life, his merits, adventures, &c., were discussed in both green rcoms. 

“: my he should have so suddenly,” said one : “ for, previous to this, ] 

believe never had a day’s illness.” ‘‘ Pooh, pooh !” answered Weiwitzer ; 

“ Ive known him from boyhood, and can tell you he has been ashing [Aickin) 
all his life.” 

Know.epce or SHaksPeare amonc Actors. ~When Garrick, rejecting Da- 
venant’s alteration, advertised ‘‘ ‘ Macbeth,’ as written by Shakspeare,” Quin 
exelaimed—* What does he mean? Don't I play Macbeth as written by 
Shakspeare ?” ; ; 

it is only a few years since that the writer of this read to Munden the porter’s 
speech from the second act of ‘ Macbeth.” The commedian was in ecstasies, 
and said “ he would give’up the first witch to play it.” He had never heard of 
it before. 

Munpen.—When Cherry formed the scheme of taking a company to Calcutta, 
the terms talked of were enormous, A lac of rupees per went round, “ What is 
a Jac of rupees ?” None ofthe actors were sufficiently acquainted with the course 
of exchange to reply, but Munden, who was opposed to the scheme, said, “‘ Do 
ye know what a lack of money is?” “ ¥es, yes.” “ Then that means exactly 
the same thing.” The result proved that Joey was right. 

Garrick, Kemble, and Kean, appeared at the same time of life, i. ¢. at twenty- 
six years of age. 

Bora Debut in London 


LE IIE ER IT chee the italien late m 1741 
Kemble........... és ote Te 1752 
PROMS, >< + +0.0k ved, gods CIT Feb. 1814 


Macreapy apaptina “ Roxepr.”—When Mr. Macready wasa very young 
man, he adapted and compiled a drama from Walter Scott’s “ Rokeby,” and play- 
ed the character of Bertram Risingham in it himself. It must be one or two and 
twenty years since I saw him in this at Newcastle upon ‘Tyne [bis father being 
manager of the theatre.} The impression he thea made upon me [ now vividly 
remember. The manner in which he executed the task of Selecting portions of 
the poem, and imitating Scott’s style in the connecting lines, essentially necessary 
to form it into diologue, impressed me with an opinion of Mr. M.'sliterary pow- 
ers. Why does he not exert them upon an original drama % 

Dinecrion or a Lerrer.—The following lines were written on a letter sent 
by the twopenny-post to a well know dramatist—the epistie came safely to 
and :— 





“To , a writer of plays 
Who at Isaac’s coffee house, Brydges street, stays : 
Why #e stays at a coffee house none can divine— 
He’s so cursedly given to brandy and wine.” 
IncuepiAN Smizes.—During the O. P. war, whilst a terrific tumult was ra- 
ing in the front of the house, the management, in their dilemma, popped upon 
a, as “an everybody's favorite,” to goon and pacify them. “I, my dear 
boy,” replied Charles, ‘ Jattempt to stop that riot! I might as well bolt a door 
with a boiled carrot.” 

Wishing to give a stranger an idea of a man who was extremely thin, he said, 
“ His leg, now, is a capital leg to clean a flute with.” 

His quotations from scripture were always aptly, sometimes awfully, used ; 
but occasionally he made them convey bitter sarcasm. He had been star-ing at 
a provincial town, and his share of the receipts certainly appeared very inade- 
quate to what might have been expected from the houses. be manager protest- 
ed all was correct ; Incledon bowed, and, after a moment, muttered, ‘“‘ Now Ba- 
rabbas was a robber.” 

Incledon was noé very learned, but affected to be much more ignorant than he 
really was. Conversation once turning 7 poetry, and the “ Canterbury Tales” 
being quoted, one of the arguers asked Chariey if he was partial ‘to Chaucer. 
“ Am I partial to chaw, Sir? By the Holy Paul, that entirely depends upon 
what it is, but if you mean tobacco—d—n me, I am not! 

True Revence.—Old Johnny Winter, wardrobe keeper of the York circuit, 
was noted for leading new comers what is expressively termed “ a devil of a life;” 
he hated what he thought innovocation—new pieces, new dresses, new scenery, 
and new performers, were all objects of excessive dislike. His common reply, if 
an actor objected to a dress, was, “It’s been worn by all t’ actors in your line 
these forty years, and de’el in’t if ‘twan’tdee for you.” When the late Mr. Ma- 
thews came to York, he succeeded Emery, who had just started for London. The 
first dress Winter put out for the new commedian was very reasonably objected 
to. ‘ You get nout else o’ me,” said Johnney ; ‘ Measter | oom could put ona 
smock frock, and make ’em laugh ; noo I wish ye may make ‘em laugh, put on 
what you may.” 

The dresses worn as old English costume in our historical plays, &c. are tech- 
nicully termed “shapes.” Shortly after Mr. M.’s joining the York company, he 
was inthe wardrobe helping himself to an endurable shape for some character he 
had to personate, when Johnny put in his veto in a quotation from Macbeth— 
“ Take any shape but that.” Tate Wilkinson, eccentric himself, and admiring 
eccentricity in others, encouraged Winter in these vagaries ; many a sensitive 
novoice, however, sank under these reiterated “dampers ;” they were meant as 
ebullitions of humor, and indulged accordingly ; but though sport to Johnny, 
were frequently death to the endurers. Mr. Shiases, many years afterwards, 
took ample revenge upon histormentor ; he heard Johnny Winter was aged and 
unfit for his ms lt oi and almost forgotten ; he made him a present for imme- 
diate exigencies, granted him an annual allowance, which, I think, Winter 
still lives to enjoy. s 

Kean was ill used in the provinces by C——, the manager; when fortune 
turned, and Kean wason the summit, C—— beneath the weel, the tragedian play- 
ed gratuitously for C——’s benefit, which was then equivalent to giving him 1560. 


THE “CURIOUS AFFAIR.” 


Mr ‘Editor—Agreeably to my promise, I now send you an account of the 
“ Curious Affair,” which I promised you some time ago, and you allusion to 
which produced so much sensation. Its history is as follows :— 


Mr. S—— has been married two years. Before his engagement to his wife, 
she was much admired by a gentleman who had been acquainted with her from 
her childhood up. He was an accomplished man, agreeable in his maaners, and 
of a prepossessing personal nce—yet he was unincumbered with those 
qualities of mind and heart which Miss T—— had been taught to respect and ad- 
mire. His reputation as a roue had reached her ears, and very allurements 
and fascinations which would have captivated one less cautious and discerning, 
were to Miss T——beacons of danger, and only served to render her more chary 
of his society. Mr. O———, finding his efforts to engage her affections vain, 
resigned all pretensions to her heart and hand and went into bachelors’ quarters. 
Peed tery ye us apes T— + pas “te PN The a 

oon was paseed in delight, married life opened the happy couple with- 
out acloud. A year elapsed and all w joy- Mr. om iaiee ~~ time 
a father, and Mrs. S——— a mother. Little Master S-—— was full of prom- 
ise—the father’s pride, the mother’s joy, until he arrived at the mature age of six 
months—before this, not an unkind, much less an angry word had ever escaped 
the lips of his parents towards each other. But Master S———, whose r- 
ance was hailed as the flower of love, proved in the sequel to be the apple of dis- 
cord. When he had arrived at the mature age of siz months, a period of life at 
which the character of the first bornis so distinctly developed to its parents, a 
difference of opinion arose between Mr. and Mrs. in regard to what 
course of life Master Horace’s capacities were most suitably ada The mo- 
ther discovered in his spirited resistance to everything like compulsion or control ; 
in his successful victories over herself and the nurse, a bravery and determination 
which would qualify him for glorious feats “ by flood and field,” and declared his 
genius was for war—that his shoulders were made for epaulettes, and that a hero 
of sea or land he was destined to be, and his preparatory education should be di- 
rected with “a view of West Point in the foreground.” The father differed with 
his love in opinion as to the character of the geuius of Horace. He discovered 
in his pene to tare and destroy everything within his reach, the unceasing 
exercise of his , Bat in his firmness, (obstinacy) and apparent desire to render 











which we were then engaged, abruptly exclaimed, ‘‘ I wonder what hast 
of the French fleet ?"—-"" Just at present, my lord,” replied his waggish persecu- 
tor, “ I believe it is, like ourselves, confined to port !” 


A Micrry Smart Cit.—A few weeks ago, a cat owned by Mr. L. Griggs, 
of Fayston, in one night caught thirty-four mice! By some means poor puss 
was fastened out of doors on a cold night, and was obliged to work or freeze ; so 
she fell foul of the little victims, piled thirty-four in a heap on the door step, and 
at dawn was found lying among her dead “ spoils” “composed and calm asa 
summer’s morning.” Nothing equals this but | ya A Crockett’s story of climbing 
a hundred foot tree and sliding down to keep himself warm. 


A method has been found of increasing the quality of sugar extracted from 
beet-root. We are glad of this; not long since, sugar was chiefly got from 
beat-nigger. 


Poor Ruthven just died in time to escape the decission of the Dublin Election 
Committee. It is to be hoped, as regards the next world, that he has made “ his 
calling an election” rather surer than his seat seemed to be at the time of his de- 
cease. At all events, he died an M. P., adistinction which may not, however, 
be regarded so highly in the sphere above as on earth. 


Mr. Murphy’s notice to the Dublin Election Committee, on the decease of Mr. 
Ruthven, is epee ny ; he says, ‘‘ Sir—Mr. Ruthven being dead, I no long- 
er appear for him, J. Murphy.” Exactly so: appearing on behalf of a dead 
man seems rather superfluous, and to persevere under such circumstances might 
come under the head of ‘‘ vexsatious” opposition. 


Some two or three dozen of Radical Journeyman hatters in the Borough and 


all round” the same. Much speechification took place. 


Bermondsey gave a hat to O'Connell, last week, witha “ tribute of Ns 


all around him as uncomfortable as possible, the principal requisites forthe legal 
profession, and talked of the Latin School and Cambridge. At this Mrs. S—— 
took um and for the first moment in her life snaiieted a small degree of 
irritability in the exclamation— 

“Mr. S———, a mother certainly ought to know her own child.” 

“True, my dear, but then she does not, always,” replied Mr. S——. 


“ This is the frst time that you ever my will,sir.” 

“ Because it is the first time that I ever it necessary madam.” 

“Indeed, Mr. S-———, your words are very kind. I wish I could return the 
mga. 

*Youcould, Mrs, S———, if you were as willing to sacrifice truth to courtesy 
as I have proved meet to be.” “ 

“ What sir, am I to understand that all your long acquiescence in my will, all 


your avowed admiration of  : judgment, DervortmeNt, PERSON, sprung 
from your refined hypocrisy? Now I believe the boast that was attributed to 
ge thet you married me not so much to please yourself as toannoy Mr. O— ; 
was a gentleman whose politeness, if it ever induced him to prevaricote, would 
not have worn through its disguise in one or two years.” 
“ Tam not the first man,” returned Mr. S———, “ who has _ been y= pny to 
ip a bitter draught he has prepared tor another, and probably shall not be 


This sentence raised a hurricane from whose fury we shall, in mercy, shelter 
the reader, by avoiding any description of it. Enough that it awoke master 
orace, by whose aid a tempest was raised that alarmed all the West End. 
rom this time Mr. S was less at home than usual—he dined out frequent- 





ly—joined a Club, and it wag not uncommon for “ night’s noon” to i 
from Mrs. S——- and master Horace. _ Sor 
Upon his return from the Club, not “‘ a long time ago”—at an hour somewhat 








earlier than was his wont—he 


thought that he discovered the figure of a man flit 


across the basement room of his dwelling. At first he imagined it the image 
robber, or an incendiary—perhapsboth He sprung for wo kitchen rm 
it unfastened—entered—heard low voices in the upper entry—followed in he 
pursuit—the rattling of the front door lock warned bim- of the plas » 
which the culprit was attempting to e: —in a moment he had him by the 
throat, and = demand was cy ae } pene. 

‘Scoundrel, how came you here—w are you after—watch, w 
WATCH.” 4 - . 

‘‘ For God’s sake, Mr. S———,,” said the prisoner, in a low and tremulogs 
tone of voice, which was not unfamiliar to the ears it was addressed—“ Do ng 
expose me to your family, I will explain all.” 4 

ir. S————amazed at the manner of the individual he held so firmly, and ig. 

spired with confidence in his ability to offer something like w solution 
of the myetery that was every moment thickening about hin, ‘consented to his 
partial release, and the — deliberately entered the ver, where 
the nearly exhausted oil threw over the high walls and s ae ¥ i 
and sickly light, but sufficient for S——-— to recognize the feat 











His FORMER RivaL!! At this diseovery he raved like a madma pis- 
tols—swore the lives of the unfortunate O. and the still unate 
Mrs. S—-—— would be but poor satisfaction for his ! his 
hair—his clothes—demolished his furmiture—pulverized his mirrors. Amid the. 


scene of uproar and confusion, the appaled Mrs. S———— entered the , at 
tended by the footman, the nurse, twe chambermaids, and the cook. «Out of 
my sight, base, perjured devil”—“ look at your paramour’— “oh, hypocrite, you 
would insult me further, if possible, by affecting surprise”—“ clear house”og 
‘not a word from one of yeu”—“ you are all alike” —“ alll in the plot"—and th— 
he continued his violent vociferations for some fifieen minutes, without suffering 
any one to interpose a word, regardless of the frenzied agony of his wife, or the 
most solemn protestations by of his capability to “explain all.” It ig 
needless to say that the wholedwelling was in uproar for the remainder of the 
night. O was suffered to depart. Parents on both sides were summoned, 
A grand congress was held, but without being able to come to any satisfactory 
decision. The lady protesting that she wasentirely ignorant of Mr. O———@ 
presence in her house, how he came there, or for what purpose; the nurse swore 
that her mistress had sat in the nursery all theevening, and that the coals im the 
pan were not dead with which she aired her bed for her to retire before the 
noise in the entry was heard. Yet all would not pacify, in the least, Mr. S-—; 
he took rooms at the Tremont, consulted with his, friends what course it would 
be proper for him to adopt toward O—-— ; horsewhip him on ’Chunge, shoot 
him down inthe street, or challenge him tomortal combat. The latter was re 
solved upon, and the note sent; a day was requested by O———— to select a friend 
through whom he would raply ; it was granted, and the morrow brought with it 
the annexed :— 





“ B— Street, April —, 1836. 

Mr. S——; That I am not afraid to meet you in any way, you know me too 
well to doubt—and were no one but myself interested in the result of the interview 
you now propose, I would go on to the ground without one word of ex 
3ut, in the event of your fall, under such circumstances, I should not only rob aa 
INNOCENT wife of her husband, but do gross violence to my own sense of justice, 
You have heretofore persisted in refusing to listen to any ¢ nation from me in 
reference to the unfortunate affair which has so much excited you, and about 
which you are laboring under a gross misapprehension—a misapprehension not 
only disastrous to your own peace and respectability, but equally so to others 
whom nature and honor impose upon you a roost solemn duty to respect. shall 
for the last time give you a correct version of the whole transaction—if you de 
not credit it, and insist for further satisfaction for an imaginary meee f 
hold myself bound to answer any demand you may herarfter make upon me 
The story is simply this—When you found me in your dwelling-house, I 
entered the basement story with Maria, one of your chambermaids—with her I 
have been acquainted some time, and have visited her at your house at a late hour 
of night more than once. Upon the occasion that has given rise to the i 
unnatural position between us, we had but just returned from a long walk—the 
other servants had retired, and I was upon the point of taking leave, when I heard 
a rush at the door where I was to make my egress—Maria immediately told me 
to run out of the front door, which was fastened by the night-lock only—I attempt- 
ed it, but was overtaken by yeu before I could accomplish my purpose, andthe 
consequences have been what you are as well acquainted with as myself. This 
is the key to the whole mystery, and no doubt Maria, although reluctantly, will 
confirm what I say for the sake of shielding her mistress from odium, und restoring 
harmony to your distracted family. Your friend. 4 

Maria was called upon the stand, acknowledged the whole truth, and was fer 
given. S—— believed his suspicions wrpng—asked mercy from his almost heart- 
broken wife, received grace, and wrote the following epistle to 








“Dear O—, I see all—am a fool—but remember that I was once a bachelor 
myself. Forgive me, and come to tea as soon as you think it will do. 
Yours ever. >5—." 
Boston Morning Peat. 
ADDRESS niatte 


On the return of the brave Volunteers from Florida, written by Miss Caanverre 
Barnes, and spoken by her at the Augusta Theatre, on Mrs. Barnes’ Beneft— 
May 9th, 1836. 

’Tis with an anxious heart and throbbing brow, 

That on this brilliant scene, I enter now. 
Alene—unaided—trembling, I ar, 

And come forth singly—as a Volunteer! 

My voice, (the voice of all within this dome,) 

Bids the assembled wanders, welcome home ! 

W hat rapturous thoughts of pure affection’s fire, 

Does that one blessed word—our Home—inspire ! 

We bear with the vain world’s deceitful charms, 

Endure cabals of state, and war's alarms, 

Secure, that while our toils abroad increase, 

Within our homes, dwell happiness and peace! 

When stranger foes invade our native land, 

Danger joins men in one unshaken band ; 

All private interest yields to public wo, 

poet oar man arms against the common foe! 

Or, when the cheri heurth-stones of our sires 

Have been profaned by war’s destructive fires, 

In those lov’d ties, there dwells a holy charm 

Gives tenfold strength to boyhood’s arm! 

How brave, then, those, whom friendship calls, alone, 

‘« Eager to bleed in battles not their own :” 

No anxious nations urging them to fame— 

No loud alarms echoing back their name— 

A sister land sends forth a wailing cry, 

And to that call those — hearts reply ! 

They tear themselves those they love, at last ; 

All private gain by them aside is cast. 

The father’s blessing doth the son implore— 

The tearful menials throng around the door. 

The happy infant stands unconscious by, 

Sees their distress, and asks the reason why; 

Pleased with the glittering sword, it draws the shining blade, 
And dreams not of the widowed heurts, weapons like that have made! 
The sister bids adieu to him she holds so dear— 

The mother cannot ; her blessing is—a tear! 

The trembling bride gasps forth one farewell si 

To him for whom she lives—with whom she’d die! 

The last embrace is ta’en; the parting word is spoken— 
Affection has exchanged each little precious token ; 

The gallant band depart ; the last, sad, ling’ring look is o'er ; 
They’ve parted not to meet for months— to meet—no more! 
To free that land, alas! in vain-the aid they bring; 

The ills of savage war, too have left their sting! 

Each little work a parent’s hands had made,— 

The social hearth, the cool, retired glade,— 

Each cherish’d spot by happy kindred trod— 

The holy shrine where hearts had bent to God— 

The mansion, where the sire’s self was born, 

The fruitful garden, and the rip’ning corn, 

Are left alike a prey to savage ruthless foes, 

And those the knife,had spared, perish beneath their woes ! 
All aid that little band can grant, by them is freely given ; 
Against each hardship in their path, with firmness have striven; 
And though not theirs the happy lot to free that land from ill, 
The blessings of the friends they've serv’d will wait upon them still/ 
And when that land revives in peace, its people, far and near, 
Will join in thanks and gratitude to the generous Volunteer ! 
And while with hopes of peace each noble heart doth burn, 
Think of that welcome, glad event, the Volunteers’ Return ! 
The thronging crowds, assembled, press along the strand, 
To hail the safe return of that heroic band ! 
Each friend with trembling gaze now anxiously draws near— 
But every one returns—and needless is their fear ! 

Heart beats to heart, with rapid throb, in warm extatic i 
"T'were well to part, to feel the joy of such a blissful meeting ! 
Nor think it strange, that, from my feeble tongue 

These untaught words of welcome, thus have sprung. 

Icame but asa stranger, to this your Southern shore, 

Now regret I feel, that my brief stay is o'er 

tf I should e’er return, I cannot now foretell— 
Then, with my “ Welcome Home,” let me thus say—FAREWELL¢ 
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: Summary. 


A Tennessean.—When the news of Gen. Gaines’ perilous situation on the 
panks of the Witlitucoothee, cut off from all supplies, and surrounded by a band 
of savages; first reached Washington city; and the party were build- 
: for his ruin by a court martial, should he be unsuceessful and escape 
pe Sen friend, in conversation with Judge White, lamented his critical posi- 
ion ‘and despondingly exclaimed, “He 1s Lost.” “No, sir,” exclaimed the 
Judge in a firm and decided manner, which displayed his insight into the charac- 
ter, aad his confidence in the military skill of his count n,— No, sir! he will 
escape, and come off honorably.” Why do you believe so,” was the inquiry. 
 Beowuse HE IS PROM MY OWN sTaTe;—HE IS A TENNESSEEAN.” 

Western Weekly Review. 

Mas. Paut Pay.—That notable biped, and most sweet tempered, discreet, and 
amiable of authoresses—the Trollope of Uncle Sam’s daughters—the gentle wid- 
ow and “ chilldess mother,” as Pat McDermont calls her—Mrs. Anne Royal— 
has been worried out of her uneasy chair editorial, relinquished Paul Pry, and left 
Washington, the “ City of Abomination,” to the guardianship of others better able 
to endure ret iaris angustiz as Cicero politely describes short commons, and 
arm without flannel drapery. She is a queer old joker, truly, and her fare- 


_ is warth preserving. She says—and her language, so far from being lugu- 
briously lachrymose, a8 might have been expected, is playfully sprightly and 


nevolently resigned— 

aoe have as a fathfal sentinel during our sojourn in this city, at least, if 
not an efficient one, and would continue ut head quarters a year or two longer 
with pleasure, but really the sacrifice is too great; the cold is beyond endurance; 
ived too of our patronage by a lawless banditti; provision and fuel beyond 
our slender means; and nas the severity of the winters, we have not 
been able to purchase but three yards of flannel this five years, and that little bet- 
ter asa shield from the cold, than gauze. These privations we have endured 
rather than stop our paper, and were we a young woman, we should see them out 
at all hazards, and put down those insolent usurpers; but our years require more 
comfort, and a climate less rigorous. The church and state party may have the 
ital—we always intended it for them. But, mark ye, gentlemen, ye do not 
the valley ; for we are going there ourselves, and intended to chase Dr. Ely, 

and his army of foragers. out of the range.” a 

Good, most royal Ann! But only think, gentle reader, of a lady’s admitting 
that she is not youug! Boston Transcript. 

A.Lost staGk FOUND.—The Montreal Vindicator says—‘‘ The Upper Canada 
sage which fell through the ice last winter near Corteau du Lac, has, we are in- 
formed, been discovered within these few days, near Isle Perrot, with the baggage 
of the passengers, in one of whose trunks were 40001, belonging to the city bank, 
for the recovery of which a reward of $1000 had been offered. 

A Yannee Yarn rrom Cuina.—Jonathan has done it well this time. Letters 
from Valparaiso state, that the American Captains have brought the intelligence 
of the destruction of the city of Pekin by an earthquake. ‘“ One hundred thousand 
houses were swallowed up, and the city is covered by a black lake and swamp.” 
This is indeed a tea-total and catawampous chawing-up! Verily, Jonathan de- 
gerves a patent for yarn-twisting. We understand he intends starting a steam- 
navigation company to trade on the “ black take.” 

The Count de Peyronnet, one of the ex-Ministers confined in the Chautau of 
Ham, is said to be dying. 

An English pack of fox-hounds will throw off in October next at at Brussells. 
| A Tuick-scuccep Justice.—T here is nothing like having a thick skull, as Joe 
Hume says; it is of incalculable advantage to a man sometimes—ez gratia. Sir 
Joha ‘Aad ,one of the Judges of the Supreme Court of Bombay, had a narrow 
escape, says the latest accounts from that part of the world. A punkah, heavy 
enough to require six men to lift, fe// upon his head while trying a prisoner, and 
his forehead was quite black from being forced on the desk by the weight of the 

nkah. He retired for an hour; and afterwards returned to finish the trial. 
Who shall, after this, ever dare to question the value of a thick-headed justice ? 

All the fashionable world are talking about an extraordinary scene which oc- 
curred the other night at the house of a very distinguished lady in the neighbor- 
hood of Manchester-square. While the company were waltzing, a silver spoon, 
with the crest of the owner of the mansion upon it, was seen to jump out of the 
pocket of a Reforming M. P., who being unable to account for the circumstance, 
was to retire as soon as possible—a hint that was not lost upon him. 
As Tom Duncomss said in the House of Commons, “ we are not prepared, either 
now or at any future time, to give the name of the party.” 

A Romance ts Patvate Lire.—The lady of a Liberal M. P., who has cham- 
bers in the Albany, arrived in town the other morning from the neighborhood of 
Acton, at an unusually early hour. Her first visit was to a female friend 
near Grosvenor Gate, to whom she imparted her intention of taking in her Alba- 
nian absentee by surprise. On her arrival at his chambers she was struck with 
the preparations on the table of an elegant dejewne for two persons: proceeding 
farther to explore the mystery, she adyanced into the sleeping room of her hus- 
band, when, Oh, horror! she discovered another pone at her place in the arms 
of her husband. A dreadful scene immediately occurred ; the intruder was ex- 
we by the injured lady, who, it is said, has determined to be again separated 

her inconstant spouse. T'his brings to our recollection an anecdote of a simi- 
lar scene which occurred to a great Covent Garden actor at Margate, whose wife 
surprised him with oneof the chorus-singers much in the same way. Werecom- 
mend the gentleman to use the incident in his next novel. 

Wonperrut Wirness.—T he counsel, at a recent trial onthe Western Circuit, 
contrived a miracle, if we are to believe the reports; they make the dumb to speak 
— Mr. Facconer said that he was deaf and dumb.” 

The “ hapless lot of milliners” has been exciting the attention of the medical 
world. If any of ourdashing young senators desire a cheap and expeditious road 
te popularity, we recommend them to move for a committee of enquiry into the 
personal condition of that useful elas’ of the community. The mover will of 
course be appointed Chairman of the committee, and stand a chance of having 
it all his own way with the witnesses. 

In what does Sunday materially differ from every other day in the week ?— 
Because it invariably comes before a Monday. 

“ Why is the Emperor of China (said Lord Copeland to Jack Eons like a 
man going to be hanged ?— Because he does not like your-rope” (Europe. 

Aw Appropriate Visrr.—We ive by the papers that a Mr. Cash had an 
interview the other day ag the Chancellor of the wer, on the — < 
the stamp receipt tax. e are patriotic enough to wish many returns of t 
Cazh visit to the said office. 

It is rumoured that the King of Napies is about to be united to the Lady 
Mary Taxsor, dau of the Earl of Surewssury. This Neapolitan family 
is distinguished for its marriages, and seems fated to afford a dish of gossip to 
Europe as long as they have a marriageable member among them. The mat- 
rimonial escapade of the Prince of Syaacuse with the beautiful Miss Payevore 
SmvTue is still before the public—it followed hard upon the amorous dalliance of| 
Madame Munoz with the ex-Guardsman at Madrid; and these succeeded the 
wanderings, the heroism, and the ‘“‘ untoward event” that hurled the poor Duchess 
da Berri from a world’s admiration to a feather-bed and caudle. She lives apart 
from the man of her mysterious choice. 

The ceclaration of the Duke of Leeds to a friend, that he never drauk more 
than a pint of wine, reminds us of Sam Crawley’s memorable observation that 
he never took more than a pint of pauses he forgot to add “ at one draught.” 
The fact is, his Grace is a six bottle man, and Sam thinks nothing of as many 
quarts of redoubtable “ intire” as would call forth a reel from a heavy dragoon. 

Miss Wright Wilson, of Chelsea Park, is one of the richest heiresses in the 
kingdom. Perhaps she has a right to be considered so, as she derives a large for- 
tune from a “ wealthy stranger” of the name of Wright, who by accident met 
Lady Wilson at the Opera, and who, itis not unreasonably concluded, was much 
aearer allied to Miss Wilson than her mother chose to admit, or the daughter can 
have an idea of. ‘ Lodgings for single — and “ airy attics” are becom- 
ing very scarce in the netgobourtee of Chelsea, which may be considered now a 
sort of suburban retreat for the odd fortune hunters of the “ Imerald Isle.” Dun: 
boyuehasengaged a ‘‘ capital four-roomed house,” ridy furnished, within a stone’s 
throw of the park entrance. 

Ellenborough wishes us to state that, although he has long been enrolled as a 
membér of the swell mob, yet he was not the person who was condemned last 
woek at Riegate for burglary under the name of Curly Bill : he says further that 
his head never had a turn that way. 

Curr Cuar. 

“ The Marchioness of Londonderry does not mean, I presume, to nurse her 
y boy ?” observed Fi:xjordan to Alvanley. “ No,” replied the nobleman, 
* ghe quite enough to do to nurse the old one.” 

The circumstance of the bottle of spirits being in the hand of the Princess So-| 

i at the time of her recent accident, leads us to the conclusion that she must 

ve taken, and not have been set on, fire. 

“ What first induced you to fall in love with Foote ?” asked Alvanly of Har- 
rington. “ Her Pervormantes, replied the bearded Earl. “I suppose, then,” 
concluded the buffoou, “ by way of especial favour before marriage, she occasion- 
ally indulged you with a rehearsal in private ?” Harrington was dumb. 

“Ts it really true that your boy Charles has married a girl out of her wits ?” 
ebserved the Ogreman to his frierid Danboyne. “ By Jasus! it appears so,” re- 
plied Dun, “ but to repay her want of mind, she is sole heiress of the old tallow 
¢hundler, and that, you must admit, amply makes amends for her fat-uity.” 

“How much I prefer this to any other place inthe house,” observed Seftor to 

\ as they sat gaping at the dancers’ legs ‘from the omnibus box at the 
King’s Theatre. “ True,” rejoined Tom, “ we may be said now to look up to, 
and not down upon, the circles of attraction ?” Sefton smacked his lips something 
her the fashion of old Falscaffin his first interview with Mrs. Ford 
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Our dear Duchess, who has taken to study phrenology lately, desired the Duke 
to point out the exact situation of what, in the slang oft the science, is termed the 
‘organ of amativeness.” His Grace, with great precision, to indicate 
the site of that organ, viz, at the base of the skull. ‘ Bless me!” exclaimed the 
Duchess, “ I should never have thought of looking for it there, I must say.” 

At the Clonwell Assizes heldthis week, the state of the calender is most 
alarming. It commences with fifty-nine cases of murder ; shooting at, fifteen ; 
—s eleven ; with a number of other less atrocious offences. ‘This indicates little 
of the — which we trust prevails in many other parts of Ireland. pov- 
erty and tithes «4 doubt have meet todo with the first named crimes, whilet as 
regards the last, the proximate cause would seem to be potatoes. ‘‘ Passions and 
potatoes,” at least, are coupled together by Byron, and not without reason, if we 
may judge from the riotous susceptibilities of the Irish population. 

I Wisu I May se Suor.—The little phrase at the top of this paragraph, is 
one that our contemporaries impute to poor Crockett, who fell in Naling death 
among the Mexicans ; and as we remember, our brother of the Gaxette made it 
a nucleus, around which he wound a pretty wreath of flowers of his own twin- 
ing ; butthis was not the emphatic phrase of the gallant Colonel, who was wont, 
we are sorry to say, to enterlard his phrases with a species of words which Dr. 
Waterhouse of Boston says in every thing which he writes, ornaments language 
about as much as a large patch does a pretty face. It was the delicacy of editors, 
men proverbially delicate, that substituted shot for a word which we will not in- 
troduce to “eyes polite.” It happened to us once to hear the Colonel use his ex- 
pressiveaffirmation. Some Junketting or other was held at Camden, N. J. while 
Col. Crockett was on a visit tothis city ; whether it was the trial of his new rifle 
or not, we have forgotten ; but the Colonel was in the midst, and in the course of 
the afternoon, a pocket-book was lost by a member of the company, and before 
night, the Colonel was also minus his pocket-book, and nearly two hundred dol- 
lars. In the evening he visited us, with a view of advertising his lost property, 
and while we were preparing the notice, the Colonel stated the particuiars of the 
case. “ After we had attended to the matters about the field,” said he. “ I sat 
down to the table to a glorious repast, with an appetite like a saw-mill. In about 
halfan hour there was an outcry made that one of the company had lost his pock- 
et book, with money init. I cla my hand at once u my pocket, aud I 
found toothat mine was gone, which ouly a few minutes before Yad felt in its 
place. I said nothing about my loss to any one until I came away, and then I 
mentioned the matter to Mr. , my friend here, from whom i received the 
money in exchange.” “And why,” said that frieud, “ did you speak out at once; 
perhaps the person could have been detected” ‘ I know that,” said Col. Crock- 
ett. “and I thought of it ; but there I was, eating and drinkiug with gentlemen 
who were making more of methan I deserved, and do you think I could brawl 
out in the midst of their hospitality, that I had lost my pocket-book, with a beg- 
garly sum of bank notes, and those on the District banks 4 I could not do it ; 
if I could, I wish 1 may be -” We looked up to see what the accusing 
spirit would have to we ty - to Heaven’s chancery ; nature sat on the 
round face of the son of the forest, with whom unsophistieated politeness had 
gained a victory at the expense of the pocket ; and we may -_ that, as the ex- 
ample of the error was not likely to be followed, the fault itself was repented of 
and forgiven. United States Gazette. 

Fracas at Drury Lans Takatre, between Mr. B—n and M—dy.—(From 
a Correspondent. )—It has been generally known in the theatrical world for the 
last few weeks, thatin consequense of Mr. B—n’s insisting upon Mr. M—dy’s 
playing iu William Tell as an aflerpiece, some consider differance has ex- 
isted between these two gentlemen. Last night Mr. B. got up the first three acts 
of Richard Third. Mr. M. was bound by his contract to play the part of Rich- 
ard, alt h the very best parts of the character are contained in the fourth hand 
fifth acts. Mr. M. was, of course, annoyed at this; and in consequence of the 
gibes of his fellow actors, and the natural irritabily of his temper, towards the 
end of the piece he was worked up into such a fervor of agony, that, dashing the 
door open, he rushed into Mr. B.’s room, and struck him a blow inthe face. Mr. 
B. retaliated,and Mr. M. following up the advantage given him by superior 
strength and height, eventually knocked him down on a sofa, Mr. Wilmot, the 
promptor,and Mr. William Wood, the painter, were the first to hear the cry of 
“ Help ! help :” “ Murder! murder !” Mr. B.’s injuries are severe ; his eye is 
awfully blackened, his ancle sprained, and the back of his neck considerably hurt. 
Dr. Bennington, the physician, and Mr. Lane, the surgeon, and Mr. B.’s Law- 
yer, were instantly sent for ; and the matter being fully put into the hands of 
those gentlemen, Mr. M. left the house. A police man was sent after him. but he 
was not to be found. 

Ever sivce the eclaircissement at the Albany, when the litterateur was caught 
napping and the chere amie caught another kind of napping, it has been remarked 
by his amanuensis that his theological arguments have seldom been of the 
aprio ry order. 

At the late assizes at Lancaster (Eng.) a very old man, an Irishman, was found 

ilty of an offence for which he was sentenced to fourteen years transportation. 

n receiving the sentence he bowed profoundly to the court and thanked his lord- 
ship, for “ indeed,” said he, “I did not think I had so long to live till your lord- 
ship told me!” 











AMERICAN MUSEUM. 
Gre EXHIBITION OF HANNINGTON’S MOVING DIORAAS will continue every 
evening, commencing at half past 7 o’clock—in the following order :— 
Grand Dioramic Scene 1—Being an Allegorical Representation of the Treaty of Ghent, 1815 
ota e wk ith i f a high! i anntey. pletaseey in th 
exhibition opens with a view of a highly scenic c +P ue in the extreme. 
Immediately in front of the audience, in the foregrouud, is an Obelisk, erected to the glory of 
American heroes of the last war. The most elevated figure on this colunn is fame, repre- 
sented with a trumpet, proclaiming the memorable deeds, where, and by whom achieved, 
which History is in the act, at the same time, of recording. 
The aoe. figures of the Diorama commence in front, by the 
in which much skill and time is observed by the oarsmen, after bey og Fn to be seen 


America, drawn in a spiendid car, by four white herses, the of the United States, 
foliowed by Victory, ready to crown her with laurels, proe tothe Temple of Peace. 
a triumphal arch, with a numerous retinue. oung female precedes the car of 


Ame strewing baad pay with flowers, while another, with a child in her arma, has kindled 
the incense, anda third is singing triumphant hymns. 

In the train, following America, in a grand procession, are seen bands ef Musicians, Vic- 
tors, Prisoners of War, and numerous troops of Cavalry and Infantry, many of them carry- 
The whole spectacie is represented in the style and costume of the ancient 

ing spectator will observe with delight the motion of men and horses, 
as naturai as life, keeping time with the powerful martial music. 

Grand Dioramice Scene 2.—Moonlight— Sea View—Storm and Shipwreck. 

Grand Dioramic Scene 3.—C of Moscow.—This Diorama ie divided mto a Day 
and Scene. 

Also, still exhibiting the celebrated Statuary of Tam O'Shanter, Souter Johnny, aud the 
Landiord and Landlady. 

The Grand Cosmorama is the most splendid exhibition of the kind known. 

Prodhener atthe Fane, Mr. & Based 

Admittance to the whole, 25 cents—Children ander 12 years, when accompanied 
their parents or guardians, 12 1-2 cents. feb. 27 


2 PEALE’S MUSEUM, : 
Gres. a es a a — bem at Migs phe MUSEUM, epedoer, opposite 
City . ery ev the rmance willcommence at past 7 o’c 
with a ing and ria Exhibition of 
FA I, or Mechanical Theatre of AUTOMATON FIGURES.—They perform the 
most curious and surpassing feats of agility, and difficult movements of the human body, with 


i 





accuracy—all acco: d by mechanical ineans. They keep time with music, and 
e all the _ living beIngs. The following figures are occasionally diversified 
with others. ese are the same figures that performed at Vauxhall Gardens, London, with 


the words Mamma and Pappa. 2, Clown. that pronounces the 
La, moving his eyes, mouth, &c. 3. Slack Dancer, performing a 
great variety of difficult motions. 4. Indian Juggler, that throws balls with surprising 
dexterity and skill. 5. Chair Balancer, who performs anny contens feats with two chairs. 
6. Pat with his Shillalah, just arrived. 7. Ben the Sailor, who dances a hornpipe, takes off 
his hat, &c. 8. Wreath ice, by a young lady and gentleman. 9. Mr. Frog and his Son, 
who perform a most extraordinary Dance. 10. Grimaldi the Clown, whose curious grim- 
aces and figure, never fails to gratify. He encounters the attack of a Dep, &c. li, Mrs. 


Shipton smokes her pipe with all the good humor and grace imaginable. A long and a 
strong pull, coved by an old Hog and several Boys. 13. A Turk, who is tranemogrified 
into ots Judges, &c. &e 


MAJOR VENS, the American Dwarf. 
Prepared Birds and Bird Skins, kept constantly on hand, and fer sale. 
Adinittance 25 cts. Children half price. feb. 20 
NEW ARRANGEMENT. 

DAILY.—One of the New-Haven 
will leave pier No. 23, foot of Beekman-mreet, for New- 
P.M., on Saturdays, 

Thuradays 





suing ent oe in the afternoon. 

eee! Post Coaches are always in readiness on arrival of the boats at New-Maven, te 

convey passengers to Hartford, Providence and Boston. Also, to Lichfield, via Waterbury 

daily, vip Weethury oa Tuesdays, Thursdays and Satu ‘#. For further information 

sonbtang freight and passage, inquire of OHN SAXTON, 114 South-street. feb 20 
ER RSY*S COFFESFE HOUSE, BUFFAL New-Y orx. 

P ‘cb - 4 J. H. PERRY. 








P J.T. GOSDEN, 
FESSOR OF THE FLUTE, late of the Baltimore Theatre and Concerta, respectfully 

r Se iases tea-citidine of New-York, that he has located himself in this city, for the 
i above instrument and the Piano Forte. He trasts that 


experience in the musical profession, and unwearie: attention to his will be such as to 
entitle hiss to thei and rt. For reference, aa to as a teacher, 
jials from viduals of the highest standing im this country, in whose 


for several years together, and given the satisfachon. For 
é Hewitt & Co.’s Music trore, and of Atenas So 





CUSTOM-HOUSE HOTEL, } 

Car OF PINE AND NASSAU-STREETS, New-York.—The subscriber having opened 

the above house on the European ,, is now ready to accom! his friends and the 

in superior style. The house is built on a modern and impro} an, and furnished 

every cénvenience and all the luxuries of an unrivalled market. Th Jodging rooms are 

airy and well furnished, and in perfect order. The ordinary ‘is neat, ¢onvenient, and well 

i and the fables shal always be supplied with all the raritythe market affords— 
served up by experi cooks. : 

* » Gentlemen on business will find this a most desirable and central situation, near 

Wall py business streets ; and he * propristor pledges bimeait that no paius be 

jared on hie part to make visitors e fectly at home. 

. ~~ » JANES BORN, Jon. 





——————_______—__] 
OR SALE—a 1 ute rene aa be eaten ot the month 
a sorrel colt, three years old, on the tenth day o resent —got 

I Tatma out of Dove. 7'alma i full brother to Alice Grey, and was got by Henry mes 
Sportsmistress—she, by Hickory out ot Miller’s Daimsel, the dam of Eclipse. Dove is 
Duroc, out of Romp, (iull sister to Miller’s Damsel) who was by imported essenger, out of 
the imported PotSo’s mare, bred by Lord Grosvenor. Onthe ———s excellence of the 
pedigree, nothing need be said to ¢ who are c with tarf h . The colt 
has been carefully reared, and is clear of every iunperfection. Persons di to purchase 
willl judge for themselves, how far his form and action, are in harmony with his descent. 
inay be added (hat he is from the stud which has produced Robin Hood, Post Boy, Tarquin, 
Ecarte, and Nelson, a1 winners, of whom one has made the best time in a two mile run, whi 
our annals furnish, viz. 3m. 448. and another is now fairly at the head of the American Turf. 
Three of these five, trace back through Miller’s Damsel, to the PotSo’s mare, and the other 
two, are from a Hickory mare; one by Eeli and the other by Henry. after Satur- 
day immediately preceding the first spring Meeting Union Course, at the stables of Mr. J. R. 
Snediker, where the colt many then be examined. April 23 1836. 











THEATRICAL. 
HE AUTHOR OF A COMEDY in three acts, wishes to dispose of it to same good Low 
Comedian, in order to have it repr ted in a that will be adv: eous to the 
purchaser as well as himself—The play referred to, was written for a Prize y, but; 


owing lo a misunderstanding between the Committee and himself, it was not read by them - 
it is now for sale in manuscript with the stage business arranged for immediate represena 
tion. Any person wishing a piece of the Low Comedy order, will please address COMICUS 
at the office of the Spirit of the Times, stating when and where an Interview may be had. 


TO SPORTSMEN. 
mou A. REED, 76 €hatham-street, New-York, manufactures and repairs all descriptions 
of Guns, Pistols, and all the variety of sporting ge in the best possible manner. 
R. A. R. has always on hand a great variety of Guns, Pistols, Cleaning Apparatus, Wad 
cutters, Bullet-moulds, Nipple-wrenches, Powder-flasks and Horus, Shot- and Pouches, 
Lock-vices, Game-bags, &c. &c., all of which he warrants of the best quality and at moderate 
prices. Buys and exchanges new and second-hand Guns, Pistols, and ali articles connected 
with his business. 
R. A. REED takes the present opportunity of returning his thanks to the public for the 
patronage so liberally bestowed npon him since his commencement in bnsiness, and 
them that no exertion shall be wanting to retain iis present and deserve its future favors. 
R. A. REED, 76 Chatham-street. 
N. B. A large assortment of Ducking Guns, suitable for the present season. feb @ 


dine an PE pen oy MARE "ee rg ay b 

Jenlieman has for sale avery fine sorre: mare, 5 yrs. old, by Eclipse, dam iunported 
A Expedition. She has been a frequent winner, though notin Bawe sy Fa penton season. 
She may be seen in the vicinity of the Union Conrte, during the 2d Spring Meeting. For 
turther particniars enquire at the office of the N. Y. Spirit of the Times. may 14 


YOUNC i ananGuuecdten some 
JNG inan recently arrived from Europe, of light wei and possessi xperi- 
ence, is desirous of exhibiting himself othe Amosican ne and hevehy aioe his ser 
vices toacy genlleman having astrong horse te ride at the approaching races, The advertiser 
having rode with success for some ot the first sporting characters mm Busepe flatters himself 
that he will be able to give satisfactory references to any gentleman who may be pleased to 
notice this advertisement, being both strong and light in weight. Trottin watches, Swee; 
stakes and single matches attended. Address J. C. G. at the office of the Spirit of the Timea, 
157 Broadway 

P. 5.—The advertiser, if desired will also train either race or trotting horses. may 14 


TO RIFLE DEALERS AND SPOKTSMEN. 
A. HARRINGTON, No. % Barclay-street, New-York, Manufacturer of Rifles ofe 
e superior quality, all of which he warrants good. 

A. A. H. has tor the last ten years devoted his whole attention to Rifle Making. The Expe- 
riments he has made, and the manner in which he now grooves his Guns, enables him to 
compete with, if not surpass, any other establishmeni of the kind. Southern and Westera 
Dealers — at short notice, with an article a can warrant with confidence. 

A. A. H. has at times a good assortment of Fowling Guns, and apparatus guitab’ 
Sporting. Particular attention paid to Repairing and Cleaning old guns, dc. &c. — s 


NEW-YORK AND PROVIDENCE STEAMBOAT COMPANY. 
TS NEWPORT AND PROVIDENCE, every Monday, Wednesday an iday, the 
did St amboat, PRESIDENT, Captain E. 8. Bunker, or the BENJ. FRAN 
Captain Robert B. Coleman, will leave New-York at 5 o’clock, and Provi at 12 o'clock. 
or further information, apply at the Office, No. 14 Broad-street, or to thé on 
at the foot of Courtland-street. feb 20 
BAREFOOT, 


( NE OF THE FEW HORSES IN AMERICA that has ever won the Great St. Leger. The 

unported horse BAREFOOT will stand for mares the ensung season, at the stable of the 
aub sriber, near the Union Race Course, d, at the following terms :— 

Full-blooded Mares . $50 the season ; and 1 for the groom 
cAll other Mares . . - $25 the season 

The Money to be paid when the mares are taken away, with the expense of keeping; or oa 
or before the 15th July next. The season to consmence on the Ist oi March next, and termi- 
nate on the 15th July, _ vs Mr. Watt, in 

This fine horse was foaled the property of Mr. Watt, in the year and 
wards was sold to Lord Darlington, who disposed of him Py ry Sir i aa ¥ 
who sent him out for the benefit of his native country at large. On the English Turt, BARE 
FOOT proved himself one of the most successful racers of his day; having beaten nearly, if 
not all, the best runners in England, as will be seen by the foilowing statement of his perform. 
ances, as well as by reference to the Sporting Annals for the years 1823 to ’26 inclusive. 

Doneaster Meeting, September, \823.—Monday , Sept. 15, the St. Leger Stakes of & guineas 
each, for three-year old colts, 8st. 2lb. (114 Ib.) Fillies, Sst. (112 ib) 64 subscribers. 1. Mr. 
Wait’s ch. c. Barefoot, by Tramp, out of Rosamond, Goodison. 2. Mr. Houldsworth’s b. ¢. 
Sherwood, by Filho da Puta, Scout. 3. Mr. Riddell’s b. c. Comte d’Antoia, R. Jo! . The 
following also started but were not placed.—Mr. Peirse’s br. c. py out of Rosanne; 
Lord Surrey’s br. f. Etiquette, by Orville; Mr. West’s ch. c. Claude Lorraine b 
bens, Mr. Roger’s b. c. Tancred, brother to Pacha, wf Selim; Sir M. W. Ridley’s br. c. 
Ringlet, by Whiber | lord Kelburn’s nn ale . . y rd; Mr. Hunter’s br. c. by 
Orville out of L’Huile de Venus; Sir T. Mostyn’s b. f£ coy Muley ; and Mr. Fur- 

“et ch. ° ; —y" Star, by ee Aieig Serwood Tinker, Meas 4 “wa 

Jolumbus, Comte d’ Artois, Tancred, Mr. *s colt by Proselyte, Polly, the Lisette 
Gilley, North Star, Hydra, Meltonian, Berezine’ Palais Ro ale, Brilliante’ Ringl 
Rhubarb, Isabella, Brighton, Honest John, and L’Huile de Venus’ colt, went off without being 
started by the clerk of the course, leaving at the post Caledonia, Mercandotti, Claude 
and Etiquette, when the Rosanne colt came in first, Barefoot second, and Comte d’ Artois 
This was decided by the Stewards and gentlemen i from Club to be a false 
and the race was afterwards rumas above. Fulse Start—Sherwood made very severe play, 
and kept the lead up to the Red House, when he was headed by Comte D’Ariois, and some 
very severe running then took place between the Comte, Barefoot, and Rosanne,the latter 
winning by only ahead. Tinker was beat early, and Barefoot was shut out in . Rup 
in 3 minutes, and 22 seconds. The Start,—The bere made severe play, uutil about 
two distancs fron: home, when Barefoot came along side of him, and won very easy by twe 
lengths. Run in 3 minutes 23 1-4 seconds. See page of lish Racing Calendar, attached 
to vol. 12 of the English Sporting Magazine, for 1823, and also Annals of for 1823, vol 
4, p. 248, It is also worthy of note, that the St. Leger Course in 1823, was 1 mile, 6 furlongs 
and 175 yards, it has since been curtailed 43 yards, leaving it of latter years only 1 mile, 6 
longs and 132 yards, precisely 308 yards short of 2 miles, which, although run last year 
min. 23 secs., yet Barefoot in 1823, went 43 yards further in the same time, and repeated 
distance with enly the addition of 1-4 of a second. ver, in the first race, ordered to 
run over, in comepgnence of being adjudged a false start; Barefoot although 
hemmed in on all sides by the crowd of horses, so as to obstruct him, nevertheless, lost 
only a head! And in the second trial won easy by two lengths. 


not depend u any fortuitous circuinstance ! he ed himself by repetition 
best Horse, fe large lot of good ones, and is in juice aed co credit, for that whic a 
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horse im America can show a-claim,—running | 
yards short of two miles,) when 3 years old, with 11 
Oa on ot ate ahemiataamenthtaatelin Sporting, vol. 4, page 
n corroboration of what is here sai in Annals of vol. 

244—“ at length the St. Leger of 1823 is decided, and Barefoot, after rumning the ty 
is declared victor, thus proving the old adage, that pu running is the sure and 
Cn PEDIGREE is as follows, aiid equal to that of other horse :—h 

1 E is as 8, equal to of an: r :—he was got by Tramp 
out of R Shee d; her Rescbury, sinter to Huby, by Phenomenen 
_, Miss West; y Matchem— Regulus—Crab— Childers— . Tramp was got 
Dick Andrews, out of a Gohanna Mare ; her Flazinella, by Trentham— Wood pecker ; 
Everlasting, by Eclipse. Dick Andrews was y Jue Andrews, out of a Highflyer Mare 
her dam, by Cardinal Puf—Tatler—Sni in Arabian. Joe Andrews was got by 
Reape out of Amaranda, by Omnium ; her dam, Cloudy, by Blank—Crah— Partner, 

PERFORMANCES.—A\ the York Spring Meeting, 182% he run second to Miss Fanny, in 
a sweepstakes of 30gs. each for two year olds, for which eight started, and three only were 
placed. In September 1822, (then only two years old.) he won a sweepstake of 20gs. 
11 subscribers. at Pontefract, carrying 8st. 3b. (115lb.) beating Bourdeaux and 4 others very 
easy. BAREFOOT, at the Spring Mocting a York, May 1823, at three years St. Leger 
Stakes, 1 inile 3 quarters, 8st. 31b. (1151b.) beating Sir Anthony and Harpooner. Time, 3min 
lésec. or Lin. Slsec. per mile. 

1823--At the August Meeting at York, won a sweepstakes, 17 subscribers, 8st. Sib. (11IB7. 
1 mile and a quarter. Time 2 min, 22 sec. or limin. 52sec. per mile, beating Richardson’s 
B.C. by Filho da Puta—Nitrogen—-Isabella, and one other. At Ponterfatt, Sept. 2, woma 
sweepstakes, 10 subscribers, | mile 3 quarters, 8st. 31b. (115lb.) beating Palatine. Won very 
easy. At Doncaster, September Meeting, he won the great ®t. Leger Stakes, for three year 
old colts, 83 subscribers, 8st. 2lb. (114lb.) distamce. Time 3min. 23 1-4sec. beating Sherwood 
--Comte D’Artrois—Comus—Etiquette—Ciaude Lorraine—Tancred—Ringle 
—Mercandotti—Ganymede—Cale n—and ll others. Compte D’Artois took the lead at 
starting, and made severe running, till near the distance post, when Barefoot came up, passed 
him, and won by two lengths. After winning the Doncaster Great St. Leger, he was pur- 
chased by Lord Darlington, (now is of Cleaveland,) for %. was carried by him to 
New-Market, where he challenged Colonel Udney’s celebrated Horse Emelius, (the recent 


FS 





winner of all the great stakes and since the sire of Pri Pleni ¥arpedon, and olhers,) 
for 2000 guineas, which was not accepted. At Newmarket, Ho mecting, in October, he 
won the handicap plate, 50l., distance 1 mile 1 24 yards, Sst. 101b (1221b.) beating 
Tressilian, Van Loo, Aaron, Nicoli, Mina, and Mr. W: *s Partizan Colt. Won easy,— 


Thus winning every race for which he started, for that year, and beating the best horses om 
the Turf. 

1824—At four years old, June meeting, at Ascot Heath, he started for the Gold Cup, value 
100sovs. agains Bizarre, carrying Set. 2lb. (1i4tb.) 2 miles and a half, 7 subscribers, and wag 
beaten, after a well-contested race. At the same place he won the Swinley stakes, 3 subscri- 
bers, mile and a half, by walking over, no horse toc withhim. At Doncaster, 
September meeting, on Monday, he started for King's pat, # tle 10st. 71b. (147ib.}— 
Time, Simin. 1S8see., and the favorite at starting; but was nm by Arrogance and Bor 
coming in third, amd beating Bugle. At the same meeting, the Wednesday following, he 
started for a sweepstakes, 5 subscribers, St. Leger Course, carrying 8st. 7lb. (LIM%b.) and 
beaten by Lottery, the best horse of hie day, carrying Os Sib. (1151b.) The time of runing 
3m. 30sec. The above is the only time of starting in 4 

1825—At Lancaster, in June, then 5 years old, he won the Gold Cup, value . added toa 
epecpeiee of 10gs. sect 7 veoepringnd 3 miles, "> Sib., (120ib.) en en: 
Lottery, (above mentioned, 5 years old, sane weight,) Young Corrector, 5 years vid, Panthea, 
4 years old, carrving 7et. Vilb. (1091b.)? an Caccllie! canesied cece, At Berby, in July, 
same year, he started for the Gold 15 subscribers, of 10 guineas cach, 3 iniles, Sst. a 
(194Ib.) and was beaten by Sir Grey Canteen, both 4 years o endcnrry gO Mb. (114!b.) 
and beating Sligo, 4 years old, carrying 114lb.: an excellent race. At Wolverhan ia 
August, he started for the Darlington Cup, added to a sweepstakes of 13 subscribers, l0sovg, 
coh, 3 miles, 8st. 10!b. (124 Ib.) beating Gen. Mina, 5 years old, same weight aad Sur Grey, 4 
4 years old, Sst. 2b. (1]4lb.) the same horse that beat him at Derby, as above stated. “At 
Northalerton, Yorkshire, in October, he started for the Gold Cup, value I with a Sweep. 
stake added, 1! subscribers, 10gs. each, 2 miles, 8st. 9b. (121 Ib.) against Alderman, 3 
years old, 6st. 10Ib. (941b.) and was beaten rid by aneck, not ing the great difference 
of weight. It may be remarked that The rman has proved himself to be one of the bese 
horses of his day. The above are all Barefoot’s races of the year 1825. 

1826—At the Manchester meeting, May 17th, Barefoot won the Free Handicap of 
30sove. eech, 2 miles and a distance, he carrying 9st. (1261b.) beating Miller of Mansfield, re 
4lb. C116lb.) and Lord Grosvenor’s Hybla, 5 years, 7st. 12!b. (110lb.): a good race, 5 to 4 on 


Barefoot. At Lancaster, July 21, he won the Gold Cup, value 100gs., d to a sweepstakes 
of I€ge. each, 3 subscribers, carrying Set. 12Ib. Clad} 3 miles, beating Crowcatcher, 4 y 
old, 1 lb. and Sephy. by Comus, 4 yrs, 1091b.. The above comprise all the races of Bare 


BAREFOOT is a remarkably beautiful horse, a bright chesnut, 15 1 2 hnds high, v: 
in his forehand, muscular, ol weil-proportioaed in ‘st e77 gene. ie high foe 
and at the same time ofa good temper, The breeders of are retivet in nae 
call and examire this horse JOHN R. SNED vited 
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AMERICAN RACES TO COME—1836. 


GranssB Ky.------ Match, $5000 a side, 4 m. heats, Angora vs. Rodolph, W’y. 21st Sept. 
Narcunz, Miss. -- ~~~ - Match, mile b. $5000 a side. Red Maria ve. Chuckfahila, 6th Dec 
Trenton, N.J.------- Eagle Course, Second Meeting, lst Tuesday, June 7th. 


Le Under this head, Secretaries of Clubs and Clerks of Courses throughout the country, 
may have the dates of their respective Le inserted, free of expence, in the N. York 
Spizit oF THE Times. For a great number of Racine, Trorrine, Pepestrian, AQUATIC, 
Suoorine, and other Matcues and CuaLences, at home and abroad, see previous numbers. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Our pigeon holes are crammed with letters and communications but we have net hada 
moment to read one. 

Forrest is not playing in London at $1000 per night. . 

The Woods may play for the Texian Fund (or the devil) in Philadelphia next Monday. 
He will be mobbed here in three days more if the public authorities do not interfere. 

J. M. W. and W. E’s favors from Baltimore and Boston look interesting, but we have read 
neither. 

“& Maryland Breeder”’ is certain ofa place next week. ‘ : 

The “ papers” from J. J. Esq. have arrived. Much obliged, but too full this week to avail 
ourselves of your courtesy. - 

We have received files of papers, letters, &c. by the Liverpool Packet of the 8th, that ar- 
rived yesterday aad shall dip into them in our next. 





WOOD THE SINGER. 

As we anticipated, last Friday evening there was a regular row at the Park 
Theatre on account of the Woods. The house was crowded long before the 
curtain went up in every part, and great pumbers who thronged the doors out- 
side, waiting their turn for tickets, were obliged to retire. Fora full half hour 
before the curtain was lifted, the house was resounding with caterwauling, stamp- 
ing of feet, hisses, groans and various other clamer. It was now “ Huzza for 
Wood,” and then “ Huzza for Webb ;”—* three groans for the English boxer,” 
then “three more for the Courier.” But let but two words from Mrs. 


_ Conduit or Mrs. Wood be heard, and it seemed as if the roof would come down 


“with the applause. There was no “division of the house” on those questions ; 
each party vieing with the other in gallantry. 

After a long while the overture was commenced to the noisiest set of listeners 
we ever witnessed. (ccasionally, however, a few notes of its martial and 
spirited music would command attention and be listened to in spite of all the ex- 
citement. The curtain at length went up and the Opera (F¥a Diavolo) proceed- 
ed. The noise ceased for a few moments, and we could make outa little of the 
music, till at last Mrs. Wood came on. Then there was indeed a thunder of ap- 
plause ;. the whole house rose up and there was a waiving of hats and kerchiefs, 
and such cheering, enthusiastic bursts of applause as were never heard. If we 
recollect aright she cume on in a different dress from that in which she usually 
opens the opera. At any§rate, she was now all attired in virgin white, and look- 
ed never so lovely. She looked round upon her noisy, masculine admirers (there 
was not a woman in the house off the stage) with so modest and supplicating an 
air, that the most stony heart seemed melted. We shall never forget her elo- 
quent yet mute appeal to the sympathies of her threatening audience. 


Afier a while the play went on, but was soon again interrupted by some hid- 
eous yells in the lobby of the pit. In amoment more in rushed a crowd of men 
and boys, such as rarely grace the boards of Old Drury. From being but par- 
tially filled, (there was no management, of cowrse, in the pit’s being but partially 
filled on such a night as this!) it was now crammed to death ; it positively boiled 
up With its over-crowded contents. At length Mr. Wood, the veritable Fra Dia- 
velo, came on, and there was a renewal of shouts, applause, hisses and groans 
equal to any thing we had thus far had. Mr. Wood was pleased to interpret 
this as an approval of his conduct, and bowed again and again to the audience, 
and beckoned it to hush. But some how or other the noise kept on, till at last 
some large finely prepared placards were brought forward by the managers of 
which the burden was, ‘‘ Mr. Woon’s FRIENDS ARF REQUESTED TO REMAIN QUIET.” 
One would have thought that this would have stilled the house, but again some 
how or other it was Nor still; the diminution of noise was scarcely perceptible. 
At length Mr. Wood began to understand this as a hint to retire. Other less 
equivocal but more exceptionable hints were soon given. Various little things 
were thrown upon the stage, among others a narrow strip of board about four 
feet long, and three inches wide, bound about with cloth we believe. Many 
thought this huge missile would have been fatal to the cantatrix, had it not been 
intercepted by the broad breast and handsof Mr. Piacipe; at least so said some 
of the papers the next day. Just at this time, the pit, unable to stand the close 
compression longer, fairly burst forth, involuntarily casting forth into the or- 
chestra a crowd of men and boys, who then clambered up on to the stage. The 
musicians fled and most of the actors. Mr. Wood of course retired, and we 
believe immediately left the house with his lady. 


Thus has one of the most popular actors on our stage been hissed off, in conse- 
quence of having excited the indignation of the public by what they deemed a 
want of generosity towards a lady in the same profession, and then quarrelling 
with the editor who ventured to expose him. May it prove a useful lesson to all 
his successors on our stage. 

We should remark that the immense audience dispersed quietly at about 10 
o'clock, doing hardly the slightest damage to the house or its decorations. Al- 
though not very prompt to retire, (every one desiring to await the issue of all the 
proceedings,) yet in every other particular the audience showed the greatest re- 
spest to the civil magistrates, and the utmost kindness and consideration to the 
manager and the different members of his company. 

Many of the friends of Mr. Wood, dissatisfied with the verdict of the public 
given on Friday evening, offered Mr. Wood a dinner prior to his departure for 

This was declined in a long letter published in the Star, in which he 
vindicated himself from the charge of injustice towards Mrs. Conpurr, with many 
ether such like matters. Thereupon a committee of his friends, some rather 
green perhaps, presented him with various pieces of plate, we do not at this mo- 
ment recollect what. We allude to the subject at all, only to say how Wood has 
forfeited all claim even to this mark of good will, by his brutal, atrocious and vul- 
gar conduct towards the Reporter of the Courier and Enquirer—a much older man 
than Mr. Wood, and infinitely his inferior in size and strength, and not a pugi- 
list ;—and more than all, a man who deserved uny thing than ill will from Mr. 


ood. 
A friend who witnessed the disgraceful act assures us that the account given 
of it in the Courier is essentially correct. We therefore extract it, as given by 


the Rages himself. ‘ 

“ While I was engaged in conversation with a gentleman in the lobby of the 
Park Theatre on Wednesday evening, Woed and Brough, the singers, accompa- 
nied by two of their boon companions, came in. The former, after exchanging 
a few words with one of the door keepers advanced towards us, and addressin 
me made some remark in relation to the late occurrence at the Park. I een 
my deep regret at having in my observation on the subject of Mrs. Conduit’s be- 
nefit been measureably instrumental in producing the subsequent difficulties.— 
That had the matter rested exclusively with me, every obstacle would have been 
removed, but that the pen had passed from my hand which deprived me of all 
gontreal of the subject, that at the very outset, I communicated to his (Woed’s) 
friends those feelings, with a desire that they would make them known to him. - 

ae do you mean to say,” he replied, “that your paragraph is founded on 
t 

“ Assuredly, Ido,” saidI. “ Mr. Simpson, whom you called as a witness in 
your behalf, substantiated the only point at issue, and stated distinctly to the au- 
dience on Tuesday evening, that when he asked you what play Mrs. Wood took 
for her benefit, and you answered Guy Mannering, he you that Mrs. Con- 
duit had al selected that piece for her benefit, which was fixed for the night 
after that of Mrs. Wood’s, and that you then left him without making any 
reply.” 
vad do you say that your paragraph is true ?” 

“ Certainly, under those circumstances.” 

" I say you are a damned liar,” and without a moment’s hesitation spit 
full.in my face, and placed himself in the attitude of an English boxer. n- 
armed, and totally incapable of contending against a ruffian of herculean frame, 
more than twenty years my junior, anda pugilist—for such he was 
well known in London, I had no other alternative left me but to revile him for his 
dastardly brutality ; and, sooth to say, in the irritated state of my feelings, I 
was not over choice in my epithets. He revenged himself by twice spitting at 


me, and then left me. 

I shall not indulge in a single comment on this disgraceful outrage, but leave 
our readers to decide upon the conduct of a ruffian, who, while he sets at defiance 
public opinion, has the insolence to declare that he has been made the victim of 
unmerited persecution.” 

We can scarcely imagine more brutal and disgraceful conduct, and shall he 
surprised if it is not followed up with some mdre pal pable mark of general disap- 
probation, than the mere sentiment of the public press. 

Weare extremely pleased to see by the following from the Courier that a proper 
feeling has already manifested itself in a proper quarter :— 


SPIRIT OF THE TIMES. 


Env or Woop, rue Sinorr.— Henry Ogden, Esq. Chairman of the Commut- 
tee appointed to invite Wood, the singerto a public entertainment, and to present 
him with a service of plate, has just called to inform us that he (Mr. Ogden) and 
many of the gentlemen whose names are attached to that invitation, disclaim all 
further intercourse with Wood, will revoke the whole proceedings, aad hand him 
over tothe execration hedeserves. The indignation felt for his brutal attack upon 
our reporter, is intense in all quarters. ‘Those papers, therefore, who have with 
so much exultution paraded the “ compliment to Mr. Wood,” before their readers, 
will have the opportunity to digest their mortification as best they may.—Ceurier. 


Dowton made his debut before an Amerian audience, at the Park last eve- 
ning, in the character of Falstaff, in Henry IV. Though the audience in con- 
sequence of the rain, the season of the yeur, and the recent excitement, was fot 
us Rumerous as it otherwise would have been, it was highly respectable, and re- 
ceived the distinguished straager with its accustomed warm and hearty greeting. 
Several rounds of applause suspended the performance, before old houry-headed 
Jack’s oft reiterated bows, for this cordial welcome, could induce the company to 

rmit him to proceed. We can say of the performance that it was attentively 
Fistened to throughout, closely scrutinized, and universally approved, as the chas- 
test and most finished personation of the character seen on our boards since the 
days of George Frederick Cooke. It may be thougnt to have wanted fire, and to 
have been rather tame—but it was gentlemanly, dignified and without the slight- 
est affectation ; and the passages in some of the by-play, were given with inaimi- 
table tact, that brought down repeated plaudits. Star 


Mr. Covpert, Director of the New Yorx Lyceum desires to advise the 
friends of that Institution, that it is removed from the corner of Washington and 
Amos streets, to that large plot of ground between the Seventh and Eighth 
Avenues on Eighteenth street. 

Tom Thumb trotted one hundred miles in ten hours, exclusive of stoppages 
but notincluding. He did his match on Sunbury Common in 10 hours 7 min, 


The Trotting, from Bell’s Life in London of May Ist, in to-day’s paper, will 
be read with interest, though it can be beat by twenty horses in this city. 


We are glad to hear that the reports of Col. Crowetv’s plantation having been 
burnt by the Indians at Fort Mitchell, Ala., 1s unfounded. 


Salmagunvt. 


The following good ’un is “ the last” of the wag of the Washington Mirror:— 

Mind your i.— A Kentucky member of Congress, wished to write to his wife 
on arriving at Washington city, that he had ‘ formed a connexion with a very 
agreeable Mess, and expected tospend the winter very pleasantly.’ Unfortunate- 
ly, and greatly to the surprise and mortification of the good lady to whom he was 
writing, he inadvertently dotted the ¢ in the word Mess. 

A strict adherence to truth is at all times to be commended, and we cannot but 
admire, therefore, the reply of a lady who was charged at the Marsion House, 
on Tuesday, on suspicion of picking pockets in church. In answer to a query 
from his Lordship whether she was married, she said, ‘ Not exactly, but | live 
with a gentleman.” ‘The two ideas evidently approximated in her notion of the 
matter. As she was not married, she perhaps thought that the next best thing 
was ‘living with a gentleman.” 

In the lead trial the other day, at the Surrey Sessions, one of the witnesses; in 
his cross-examination, said “he was not aware that Lord Palmerston paid rent 
for alady”—meaning Mrs. Murray Mills. “ No,” remarked Chambers to Dun- 
bar, in aside whisper, “ but he paid her home-age for all that.” 


“Does ‘ fair Eleanor’ ever bet ?” asked Forester of Lyne Stephens. ‘ Occa- 
sionally,” replied the parvenu, ‘I have known her /ay upon the turf.” “The 
devil you have!” exclaimed Queen Sarah’s pet pupil. 

Di Novo, the soi-distant Count, whom the Duchess of Cannizzaro induced by 
a liberal douceur to quit the stage at Milan to reside in this country, and who was 
eng for a term of years by her Grace to sing in private, has declined a re- 
newal of the engagement without an increased premium. The sum paid to Di 
Novo, originally, was 6,000/., for which he contends ample value has been receiv- 
ed. His demand, we understand, is 11,000/. for a renewed term of three years. 
This is paying the piper with a vengeance! 

Truffle-eating Poltimore has appropriately enough selected the Bed-ford Hotel, 
Brighton, as a residence for his new wife during the concluding days of the 
honeymoon, His lordship, it would seem, begins already to think of the air. 


When Lady Glengall was told that her father’s arms would be quartered with 
those of her Lord, sheexpressed an anxious wish that the fore quarter might be 
selected. ‘‘ For,” concluded the or “pa always gave a preference to that 
part of the bullock.” Glengall would have fainted but for the immediate applica- 
tion of the smelling bottle! 

We may congratulate Farly that good use has been discovered to which a red- 
nose may beapplied. Shakspeare tells us that “ a good nose is requisite to smell 
out work for other senses,” and there exists an American one of peculiarly good 
qualities. We are informed that “a native of New Hampshire, crossing a pond 
and being rather thirsty, perceived a hole eut through the ice. He stooped dows 
to drink being of along red nose, a fish took it for some bait, and 
made bold to snap at it, when the man suddenly throwing his head back, drew 
out atrout which weighed three pounds.” The shapeofthe nose is not described, 
but we should suspect it to be a Aooked nose. 

5 Laing, the SPT end bemsne,” who may exhibited his Christian - 
rity ng a gi weeping over the tomb of her father, justifies 
himself ~ stating, cat such feeling is all “my eye,” as no one will Er. weep 
over his grave. e think so too. 

The Hon. Mrs. Norton, in discussing with the Premier the necessity of taking 
some steps to put astopto the fearful and savage sacrifice of human life now 
going on in Spain, remarked, that “she was decidedly in favor of an armed in- 

ference.” lordship moved the previous question, and the liberty of the 
press was resumed. 


The members of O’ Malgrave’s househould have strongly denied the charge of 
having won a sum of money at a gambling house in Dublin. The following is 
their denial and reason :— 

The only play that we avow 
Whene’er wetake our evening’s revel, 
fs that which Mulgrave doth allow, 








The right to play the very devil. 
‘“ What piece of music, by two celebrated com , (asked Tom Cooke the 
other day at a table, as he was sharpening his knife and fork to cut and come a- 


gain at a round of beef,) do I now put you in mind of ?” All being sharp set and 
arranged for the purpose of using their teeth and not their tongues, kept silence, 
determined not to their mouths till a, ft something into them. Tom 
therefore favoured with the solution. ‘“ use you see a joint composit- 
ion of Handle and Steel.” 

_A man recently at Bristol objected to be sworn ona jury because he had lost 
his right arm, and consequently could not take the book in his right hand. This 
was escaping in an of-handed manner, and no mistake. We advise Jack the 
Grunter to take the hint, and when he is called upon to go into the box to plead 
his queer lez. 

The war in Florida between the Americans and the Indians is carried on by 
two Generals, bearingthe names of Gaines and Clinch. Penciller Inkling Wibis 
has sent us the undermentioned, “ by the way :”— 

These Florida heroes war queerly by inches, 
Tho’ af Sighting take desperate pains ; 
Whilst the one quickly gains, and a victory clinches, 
The other he clinches the gains. 

In the course of the trial which took pes other day at the Surrey Sessions, 

wherein Lord Palmerston and his fair friend figured so pre-eminently, the follow - 


og ste ired in the course of a cross-examination of a witness : 
“You say Mrs. Murray is was the 5 of Bulkley Lodge Yes. 
“Did Lord Palmerston ever lodge there ? ‘‘ No, but I heard that he boarded in 
the house.” wet 

What 


thought your ip (asked Hobler of Lord and) of Mrs. 
Sharpe’s ance in proray, Aarne Y? & Sharp ! (said hi Loxdahiy) I 
thought it was flat.” 


” Hobler, (enquired the Mayor) was last Monday night like Good Fri- 
day ? Do you give itup? Because it ied the Bunns’ benefit” ‘ * 


Why is a public sale next door like Alderman Farebrother 1—Because it is an 
auction-near (auctioneer. ) * 


cause it is Miss 


Deaf Burke’s died on Thursday in great mental agony in the absen 
her son, who was both dutiful and clctionese, and has eniestunatety ——~ 
America. She died in great distress. Bell’s Life in London April 10. 


Old Coke has written to the papers to contradict the report that he is “ 
out.” He states that both himself and Lady Anne are as right as a sien a7 ja 


mistake. He lately’ a younker 14 ths es . 
(says the old cock) (apts eee ph ee Whetisthat ? 


me Laer. When is water like an intoxicated man1—When it’s drunk 
“ What was Adam?” ired Heavy- emanci rea 
je wom ——e vy-wet Buxton of an emancipated nigger. 





Which day is never observed in Englarid 1—The Dey of Algiers.” 








Why is a story wrongly told like a maiden twice introduced at Court —Be- 
re-presented. 





Prince Charles of Capua, the papers tell us, is laid up with | , the hy. 
midity of this climate not agreeing with the corpus of this amorous child of 
sunny south. This may be the fact—but it is a common complaint with all 
enter into the bonds of ate three weeks after marriage with a spanking 
bernian wench. 

“The glove trade is very brisk I see,” said Jack Gulley to Tom Dum 
other evening. ‘ Yes! (answered the Finsbury swell) and if you read a litt, 
further you will find that all the hands are employed.” 

Roruscai.n’s Last.—Vhy vas Captain Cook like the author of “ England jg 
1835 ?’’—Because he vas ‘“‘ Von Raumer” (one roamer.) 

ool 

We can add but the expression of our hear’y concurrence in the sentiments ¢oq. 
tained in the following article from the Courier in relation to the 

Astor Hovse.—This magnificent establishment was opened yesterday morn. 
ing and filled at once with inmates. An invitation was given the day previous 
to a select number of citizens to view the house ; an invitation of which we foung 
it impossible to avail ourselves, but we have —— through the rooms with 
a view of attempting some description of them. e have given it over, how. 
ever, indespair. Our own dimensions are pretty ample, but we cannot spareth 
space for a quarto volume to one subject, and nothing short of a volume can pj 
even a tolerable description of this immense structure. There are between three 
and four hundred rooms, all of them large, airy and coavenient, and a large num. 


ber very spacious indeed. ‘The diming room on Barclay street, is one 

feet long, forty feet wide, and nineteen and a half high—the apartments from the 
first to the sixth story are superbly carpeted and splendidly furnished in 
jossible appointment necessary to the comfort and convenience of the occupant. 
The furniture is rich and beautiful, but regulated by a severe taste, as- is ¥ 
thing about the house. There is not a particle of tinsel upon the premioes. < Ae 


is in the first style of elegance—ehaste and simpleelegance with not a ta 
trapping to mar the general effect. Indeed, we can think of no better mode of 
conveying a correct idea of the whole interior than simply to say that every por. 
tion ef it isin good keepiug with the exterior ; and to those who have seen the 
noble building from Broadway, this we take it is praise enough. It is unquee 
tionably, in size, architectare, and material the most imposing structure in the 
city, and we doubt not the Jargest house constructed expressly for a public hote 
in the world. 

The “ Kitchen Cabinet,” is in itself a study, and its machinery, its magazines 
of provisions and its colony of one hundred operatives in every department of 
culinary service, occurtying as they doa portion of the premises, itself largerthay 
hotels, exhibit acoup d’a@i!, we venture to say, to be found no were else in this 
country. ‘The locality of this house is by far the finest and most eligible tha 
could have been found in New-York. Very truly has Mr. Astor built to himself 
an enduring monument of his opnlence and his public spirit in the erection of this 
immense Mansion, and done it too, with taste and judgment that have made 
the whole as pleasing to the eye and as subservent to the utility of its purposes, 
as it is massive and magnificent in its propertions. 

Iv is grati’ying too, that thisestablishment has gone into hands capable of man... 
aging ils concerns in a manner suited toits magnitude and importance. The 
Messieurs Boyden open the house under all the advantages of an established rep- 
utation, and are fully competent to the task they have undertaken. That 
will make it as advantageous to themselves as we are sure they will to the public, 
we not only hope but most confidently believe. 








TO THE SPORTING AND FASHIONABLE WORLD. 
ILLIAM F. GRIFFIN & CO. would respectfully inform their Friends and the Publig 
and Gentlemen from the South and West, that they have taken the Store ge} 
occupied by Mr. Thomas Richards & Morrell, No. 240 Pear! ®t. corner of Burling Slip; 
they would respectfully invite the attention of gentlemen purchasing Clocks and Wa'ches as. 
they have received and are continually receiving Invoices of First rate watches 
London Duplex, Lever, Lepine, and Verge Watches. Some of their Watches ha’ 
ang ow Second Hands with the stop Work arranged out side of the case are allow 
>st Judges te be the most correct article ever introduced for marking time. 
desirous of purchasing any of the above articles are requested to give us a call as our prices 
will be found most satisfactory. These Watches being chiefly of our own i we 
are enabled to sell them as low as any other establishment in the city. Gentlemen are M4 
quested to call and inspect the New Assortment, which for Quality and Price are equal, 
not superior to any in the City. 
New York, April 7th, 1836. 
EAGLE COURSE, TRENTON, NEW JERSEY. 
HE SECOND SPRING MEETING, will« on Wednesday, June 8th, 1836. 
First Day--At 12 o’clock, Sweepstakes for3 year old colts and fillies, mile heats, a | 
tion $300, and $100 forfeit, four or more to make a race, (to name and close on the Ath of 
Also, the same day, a purse of $200, mile heats, free forall ages. 
Second Day—At 12o’clock. a purse of $300, two mile heats. 
Third Day—At !2o0’clock, Citizens’ Purse, $1000, four mle heats. Entrance for the 
zens’ Purse, $40, $300 of this purse to go to the horse that is second in the last heat, 


he is not distanced. 
TROTTING. 

On the first day of the races, at 3 o'clock, P. M. a purse of $100, to be trotted for, under 
oe saddle, two mile heats, free only for green horses that never won a match or purse over 
that amount. : 

Also, on the second day, at 3o0’clock, P. M. apurse of $200, to be trotted for, in harness, tw” 
mile heats, free for all. ; ‘ 

Also, on the third day, at 30’olock, P. M_ Citizens’ Purse of $200, to be trotted for, underthe 
saddle, mile heats, best three in five, free forall. 

The Purses to be Trotted fer accu rding tothe rules ofthe Hun Park Course. Entrances 
for all purses will close, (except for the first days,) atthe Eagle Hotel, on the day previous ® 
each race or trot, at half 20'clock, P. M. A list of the horses that are entered, wil, 
be published in the United States’ Gazette, Philadelphia, on the morning previous to 
race. Good stabling, in the vioinity of the course, can be secured by early applicution te 

oO. BAILEY, Secretary 








subscriber. 





Trenton, May 6,1636 may 4 
a sna et See TAR ey terse oor 
E splendid Eclipse e LA A ears old. i id 
T Imported Weesemeer: Lady Jane beat last fall Dr. Phili funcen mare 


mile heats. She will arrive at Mr. Drews’ Hotel in the vicinity of the Union Course this 


and if in any condition, after teodingcevensl hundred miles, will run the two mile day, of the 
ensuing 2d Spring Meeting. For further particulars enquire of the Editor N. Y. Spirit of the, 
Times. may By 





SUPERIOR TONED FLUTES, &c. 
TWILL’S MUSIC SALOON.—The attention of amateurs andartistsof Music is 
A fully invited to an inspection of a valuable assortment of Flutes and Clarionets recently re 
ceived from the manufacturer, among which are several of the celebrated Taylor Flutes. ~~ 
The simple construction, the durability and elegance ef the Taylor Flute render Om 
worthy the attention of war rformer on that instrument. They are manufactu oS j 
best seasoned cocoawood. with eightor nine silver keys with double springs; silver 
ag without the ivory joint. Piisins 
e superior construction o! 's stands unrivalled ; they stop with the greatest “ 
cy, make no rattling noise, and are nottiable to get out el elder’ e great fault of tear 
intonation in Flutes is well known. By close i the 


sep hention and great care, inpertoatie 
been remedied in the Tayl.r Flutes. These wijl be tound extremely easy to , and poses 
a superior and peculiar sweetness of tone 


Each of the above Flutes are examined by Mr. P.H. Taylor, professor of the 
and none are genuine unless marked “ P. H Tevix, Agpewved* esotingaated phy — 
cate. 


Also—Flutes and Clarionets of every pattern and mumber of keys, both silver and brass. | 
Every instrument is warranted, and can be returned ws found inperfect. al 


MUSIC SALOON, _.. 
Broadway, near St. Paul’s 
MOBILE AND ST. LOUIS THEATRES. 
N* LUDLOW, (of the firm of Smith & Ludlow, Managers of the above named 
listments,) will be in New York and Philadelphia, the latter part of May, when he 
ready to receive propositions from such asmay wish to engage for one year. road 
The Evening Star will please copy daily, inside, until forbid. 


may 14 








Ro od ee 
s , a O. ilcy’s at . 

at $50 the season ; $75 to insure. . ¥ TO BAILEY. 

Trenton, March 20, 1836. mar &. 


—————__—_——- - - —-—_—— 
NEW YORK, pty & TROY STEA OAT LINE. . 





The ERIE, Capt. J. Benson, The CHAM Capt. A. Gorham 
. ALBANY, we J. G. Jenkins, “ NORTH AMERICA, “ G. Lathrop, 


M. Bartholomew, “ DE WITT CLINTON, 8. 
The ROBERT L. STEVEN P. Dean. ie 


J.P. 

One of the above named Boats will leave New York for Albany from the foot of 
ont preny morning at 7 o’clock, and from the foot of Courtland street every afternoon y 
o’clock. a 

The morning and evening lines will receive passengers at the Old States Prison wharf .») 

All goods, freight, baggage, bank bills specie, or any other property taken, shi or pat 
on beard the boats of t line, mvust be at the risk of the owner cof cach goods, bag 


f 





gage &c. 
: HORICULTURE. ‘ 
Ts subscriber respectfully invites the Ladies and Gentlemen, Amateurs, &. 0 
his splendid collection of new Flowering Geranium, 


} plants, viz. ’ 
Agaleas, Calceolaris, Cactuses, &c. He has now in splendid bloom. at his Garten 8 
Greenhouse, corner of Willoughby & Jay st. near the Military Garden, Brook ar 
RSE i 
Florist, and Landscape Gardener, frem London. may 21050 
TO SPORSTMENAND BREEDERS—BLOOD STOCK. hens? 
at will ey 2 on ~> of June, all his Blood. Stock- consisting sf - 
of Mares, Horses, an es, en , imported Autocrat, &c. Among 
worthy of attention is a bay mare by tone} out of the dam of -4 
The sale will take place at 2 o'clock, P.M. at his Mill Farm (formerly Gai 
archer,) qne mile west of Hampton, whieb is the regular nading place for’ the Alaa ' 
D ‘ew ori Ss, or reons pre erring can at urgh, ‘etura 4 
York in the Newburgh boat by 9 Melock ~ #4 evening. ane . 
may 21-3w EDWARD 
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NEW SERIES FOR (836. at 


The Mew Rork Spirit of the Times; 


A METROPOLITAN GAZETTE 
Of the Sporting, Fashionable, and World, i 
ON A PLAN MORE ORIGINAL AND ATTRACTIVE THAN ANY WEEKLY JOURNAL IN THE UNITED STATES. 


W. T. PORTER, EDITOR. ° 


HE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES is essentially a Sporting Journal ; ; 
grounded objeetion against all mere sporting papers, that they are 5 but, as nin oa 

the of this publication will include a wider . and the concerns of 

he Dreme, Eeceien.snd, Demerte in the Fashionable Circles, &@ 

&e., wi wit! e scope of our design, and render once j 

and general reader. TERMS Five DoLLanrs PER prot a yi eer 


SACKETT & BRANCH, — ae 
PRINTERS. 
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